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A. BROKER AT EltiHTEEN
OB,

WALL . STREET CAREER
/

By A SELF-MADE MAN
CHAPTER I .
ROY GILBERT AND ROSIE WOOD.

"Look here, Jim Crawford, can't you leave that girl
alone?" cried Roy Gilbert, a bright-faced, energetic-looking
lad, laying his hand on the arm of a stout, pock-marked
A. D. T. messenger. The latter was teasing, in a rough
way, a sweet-faced little flower girl of fitteen in front of,
the Sub-Treasury Building, at the corner of Wall and Nassau streets, one sunshiny morning.
"What are you buttin' in for?" snarled Crawford. "This
gal ain't nothin' to you."
"It makes no difference whether she's anything to me
or not," retorted Roy, in a resolute tone, "you haven't any
right to interfere with her. This isn't the first, nor the
second time you've annoyed her, so I want you to quit it."
"Who gave you the right to hand out orders to me?"
snorted Crawford. "You're puttin' on altogether too many
lugs for a Wall Street messenger. First thing you know
you'll run ag'in my fist, and then maybe you'll haul in
your horns."
"I'm not worried about running against your fist. I
don't believe you've got sand enough to use them. Fellows
of your stamp don't generally have."
"What do you mean by that?" said Crawford with an
ugly look.
"Just what I said."
"Are you lookin' for a run-in with me?"
"Not unless you persist in bothering this girl. "
"Who's botherin' her? I was only lookin' at her :flowers!"

"You know that's a lie, J im Crawford. I saw what you
were doing."
"I don't care what you saw. I wish you'd mind your
own business.''
"That's what I'm doing. I consider it's my duty to 'protect Rosie from such chaps as you. If the officer on the
beat had been around he'd have made short work of you,
I can tell you that. I advise you to look out for l,iim, for
he won't stand for anyone getting funny with Rosie."
"Aw, you make me sick!" growled Crawford, t urning
on his heel and walking off.
The cause of this altercation had drawn off and stood
looking at the two boys with an uneasy expression, as if
she was afraid there might be a fight on her account.
When Jim Crawford departed she looked much relieved,
and smiled gratefully at Roy as he walked over to her.
"You are very kind, Roy Gilbert," she said in a sweet
voice, "but I don't want you to get into any trouble over
me."
"You needn't worry about me, Rosie I can take care
of myself. I know Crawford like a book. He's a bluff and
a bully. He hasn't courage enough to tackle a fellow his
own size unless it was to hit him when his back is turned.
He likes to bulldoze persons who are no match for himyourself, for instance. That's the kind of a chap he is."
"I'm afraid of him."
"I don't think he'll annoy you any more. If he does,
tell me or the officer of the beat. The policeman would
fan his ljJgs with his club."
The girl smiled, and picking out ?ne of her nicest boutom;iieres pinned it on the lapel of Roy's jacket.
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curb in front of the Sub-Treasury with a board full of bou"Thanks, Rosie. Here's your nickel."
tonnieres, which she offered to the public at five cents
it."
for
money
any
"No. I won't take
"'Oh, but you must. You can't afford to give your flow- each.
She also carried a box with an additional supply, and,
ers away in that reckless fashion. You've got an o1d father
as a rule, she sold out inside 0£ three or four hours, £or
to support."
many brokers had got into the habit of patroni2ling her
"And haven't you somebody to support, too?"
"Yes. I've a mother and a little sister who is going to daily, usually giving her'double price, and often a quarter for a bunch which she pinned on their coats for them
school."
in a dainty, childish way that flattered them.
"Then you need the moneV as much as me."
Roy had got acquainted with her one day by rescuing
"That's true. I need mo~ey as mu9h as you, but I can
afford to be extravagant to the extent of a nickel once in a her bo:x: from the pilfering hands of a couple of bootblaclts,
and after that she always smiled when he noticed her in
while, so take it."
passing.
She accepted the coin reluctantly.
Their actual friendship began when he interfered to pro"You're a nice boy, and I like you very much."
"Thanks, Rosie. I like you very much, too. I wish I tect her from the first aggressions of Jim Crawford, who
·
could afford to buy a boutonniere from you every day. If £qund a pleasure in trying to frighten her.
.It was just like Roy to do such a thing, for he was a
.
I was a broker, I would."
boy who could not sta.nd by and see 1!Jhe strong oppress
"Do you expect to be a broker some time?"
' the weak, particularly when the weaker party happened to
"I do, if luck runs my way."
be an inoffensive girl.
"Then you sha11 be lucky."
He had a sister and a mother who looked to him for
"How?" replied Roy, regarding her with new interest.
The girl put her hand in her pocket and drew out a lit- protection as well as · support, and he had trained himself
to meet the responsibility.
tle wallet.
His home was a modest little fiat of four rooms in HarShe opened it with her disengaged hand.
"You haven't a rabbit's foot there, have you?" grinned lem, and his mother had a struggle to maintain the little
houseliold on his wages of $9.
.
Roy.
He managed to pick up enough extra money in the course
"Oh, no. I've a lucky charm that I'm going to give
of the week to pay his carfare and lunches, but he seldom
you."
,
any funds to spend on amusements.
ha·d
"Hadn't you better keep that yourself, Rosie? I think
He always looked neat and cle~n in his attire, and was
you need it."
"This charm I 9an spare, because I wear the other half particularly careful of his clotlfes because it was no easy
e:f it around my neck. The old woman who gave me both matter for him to get a new suil
Taken altogether, he was a manly, self-reliant boy, well
told me to wear one and give the other to some one I could
by his employer, George Howland, a stock broker, of
liked
·i:rust. She said it would bring ~wonderful good fortune to
Wall Street,.and by all who knew him, with probably
No.
that person, and· in the end would-but I cannot tell you
exception of Jim Crawford, whose opinion wasn't
single
the
a
with
1.hat. It is my secret,'' she said, looking down
- worth considering in the matter.
heightened color.
After accepti:qg the ring from Rosie Wood, Roy bade
She took out the half of a golden circlet/ on which some
her good-bye and started for his office; whither he was
~trange characters were engraved, and put it in his hand.
"Wear this around your ' neck day and night. Promise returning after executing an errand to the Astor Building.
me }OU will, and it will bring you prosperity."
The office was on the second floor of a big building that
laughed.
he
you,"
"All right, Rosie. I'll do it to oblige
"It's about time that my luck changed for the better, for had several hundred tenants.
People were continually coming in and going out at the
I've bad a pretty rocky time of it since my father died,
main entrance during business hours, and the elevators
three years ago."
were always shooting· up and down at a rate that :made
·
"Your luck will change i£ you wear that broken rmg,
people dizzy.
nervous
and mine will change, too."
Roy had been on the run ever since half-past nine that
The girl spoke with great seriousness.
It was evident that she had a superstitious confidence in morning, and when he reached the reception-room on this
occasion he was glad to take his seii.t and res~ his bones.
the lucky properties of.the charm, as she called it.
- "If by wearing this broken ring I can change your luck
:for the better, too," said Roy, ,"count on me for giving it a
trial anyhow."
CHAPTER II.
He put the broken circlet carefully away in his pocket,
intending to follow her request just for the fun 0£ the thing,
WAS IT A COINCIDENCE OR DID THE CHAR!YJ: WORK?
not that he was superstitious enough to believe that there
Roy took up a copy of the Wall Street Argus to paBs the
was anything in it.
,
He liked the sweet-faced little flower girl, wko was the time till his services were called for.
He had read one or two paragraphs 0£ financial intellidaughter ·of a poor old violin-maker, whose sight had giyen
gence wh~ the door opened and in walked his chum, Will
ont and thrown him upon his only child for support.
For the past three_p10nths she had been coming nearly Church, who worked £or a broker in the Vanderpool Build3\'ery day to Wall Street, where she took her stand on the . ing in Exchange Place.
,

-

A BROKER AT EIGHTEEN.

3

One of them was Jim Crawford, and he scowled at Roy
"Hello, Will!" he exclaimed.
[ as soon as he saw him.
"Hello! Roy J. Is Mr. Howland in?"
I "Crawford gave you an awfol black look," remarked
"No. Over at the Exchange."
"I stopped in there before I came here, and he wasn't Will. "He must have a grouch against you."
on the floor!'
"He has."
"What about?"
"Then I can't tell you where he is. Is your note specially
"He's sore on me because I stopped him from annoying
important?"
"l couldn't tell you. All messages are usually specially Rosie Wood, the flmver girl, who stands in front of the
Treasury Building."
important. H
11
"Oh, that's it! He was trying to mash her, I suppose.
You'll have to leave-''
a pretty girl."
She's
The entrance of Mr. Howland at that moment cut him
all right. She supports her poor old blind father."
"She's
short,
been talking to her, then?"
"You've
Will hand~d him the note.
kind of friendly.''
We're
"Yes.
The broker tore it open and read it.
grinned.
Will
"All right. ~ o answer. Here, Roy, I want you to take
"I leave you here," he said, when they reached the corthis package of bonds down to the National Trust Cor~
"See you at the station at four o'clock."
ner.
pany. Give it to Mr. Brown, the treasurer, and get his
right," answered Roy, starting up Exchange Place
"All
receipt."
Broadway.
toward
11
Yes, sir," replied Roy, taking the package and starting
Reaching that main artery, he turned down in the di~
off.
rection of the Batter.y.
Will was waiting ior him at the entrance, and they started
In the middle of the second block was the National
up Wall Street together at a rap~d pace.
Trust Company.
"If I had $50 l think I could make a . stak~," said
Roy entered through the arched brown-stone entrance
Will.
and made his way to the treasurer's office.
"How?" asked lioy.
Here he delivered his package, for which, after it was
"I heard three brokers in our office this morning talking duly examined, he received a receipt and started back
about V. & S. They talked as if it was a foregone conclu- for Wall Street.
sion that the stock was going to rise within a few days."
The thorouO'hfare was crowded at that liour, with men
11
I wouldn't be surprised if prices improved all around. mostly, going "'in both directions.
Every stock in the market is down below its usual figRoy was hurrying along near the curb.
ure."
Suddenly two messenger boys dashed out of a door"Every stock, eh? Do you keep the run of the market?" way and cutting through the mob butted into Roy and
"I do!'
knocked him into the street.
"What for?"
His hat went rolling under an express wagon drawn up
"To keep abreast of the times in Wall Street. I like alongside the curb.
to know just what is going on. I got a $5 bill from our
The boys laughed and darted across the street, narrowly
landlord last week for giving him a general idea of the missing being run down by an electric car.
tone of the market, and what, in my opinion! was likely
For a moment Roy was pretty mad as he picked himself
to happen to a certain stock inside of the next fifteen days. up and looked for his hat.
That bill came in mighty handy, for mother needed money
There wasn't any Use of kicking, however, as the boys
badly that day; not but what we always need money badly. had vanished, so he crawled under the wagon and reached
\ It's a chronic complaint with us."
for his hat.
"Do you read all the :financial news?"
As he pulled it toward him he saw what seemed to be
"Yes. I read everything connected with the business a thin wallet lying on the ground, so he reached fot that,
that I can get hold of."
too ' bO'rabbed it, and made his escape from his awkward po"Pretty dry reading, isn't it?"
.
sition.
" ot to me. I'm interested in everything that concern<:!
"By George! it is a pocketbook!" he exclaimed. "I wonWall Street."
der if there's anything of value in it?"
"I guess you're thinking of becoming a broker one of
He removed the rubber band and opened it.
these days."
.., Six brand-new $100 biils were folded in it.
"That is the height of my ambition."
"Gracious!" he ejaculated. "Here's a find for fair!"
"It takes experience and-money."
There was nothing else in the wallet, not even a scrap
"I'm trying to get the experience as fast as I can ; as of paper.
to the money, that is a horse of a different color. There's
Not the slightest clue to the owner of the money.
loads and loads .of money down here, but it isn't circulating
Roy put it in his pocket and htlrried on.
very fast among us messengers."
"Somebody is out $600," he said to himself. "Well,
"That's right. Come down New Street. It's just as probably it will be advertised for, and I can retlll'll it."
near for you.''
Never for a moment, as hard up as the boy was, and as
useful as he knew that windfall would prove to his mother,
The boys turned into that narrow thoroughfare.
As they passed the messengers' entrance to the Exchange did he tl).ink of appropriating it to his own use "'.ithout
an effort to find out the owner of the money.
several boys catne dashing out. ·
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That "·as the way he had been brought up.
"What are you talking about, Roy?" asked his mother.
He was as honest and as honorable as the day is long.
Then he told her about Rosie Wood, a11.d exhibited the
To keep what didn't rightfully belong to him, if there broken circlet she had given him as a talisman 01' good
was a chance of restoring it, was not his way of conduct- fortune.
ing himself.
"It's a singular coincidence, isn't it, mother, that I
When he got back to the office he made another examina- should find that wallet with so much money in it, and no
tion of the wallet, but the result was the same.
clue to the owner,' after getting this charm, if such it is?
Finally he sealed it up in an ·envelope, put h: s name I don't know what to think of it. I've been nearl~ three
on the outside, and asked the cashier to put it ;n the years in Wall Street, and never found anything of value
safe.
·
larger than a fifty-cent piece before. What do you think
'l'hen he sat down and began to think how long he ought of it?"
to leave the money untouched in case he wasn't ~ble to
"I think it is merely a coincidence, Roy," she _replied.
discover the owner.
"There is really no such thing as lucky charms."
"Mother and Jessie need clothes badly, and a new suit
"I suppose not, mother, but thousands of people bewould look pretty well on me," he mused. "In fact, there lieve in them just the same. The colored bootblack at
are a whole lot of things we want in the worst way. We the corner carries a rabbit's foot for luck, but I don't see
could make a $100 bill look as if it had been struck by that he is specially fortunate. The first coin he takes in in
lightning. Some people in this world have more than they the morning he spits on. I asked him what he did it for,
want, while others-well, what's the use worrying over and he said if he didn't he would do scarcely any busithings? It won't mend the1n any sooner. That money nef!s all day. I could mention a whole lot of similar
may represent a small fortune to the loser, or it may only things, whidh only goes to show that people are still supercount as so much pocket money. Who can tell? Well, stitious in spite of the advanced times."
if the person can't afford to lose it I hope he advertises
"Well, my son, so many coincidences happen to strengthfor it, and that I see the advertisement; but if a rich man en their views that it is little wonder such notions exist.
lost it, I hope he'll forget all about it, and then mother, Now Mrs. Peters, next door, asserts that the reason her
Jennie and I, for once in our lives, will be on Easy Street." son lost his position, and has not had any steady work
At that moment the cashier called him over to his desk, since, is because he broke a looking-glass. • She says he
handed him the bank book with the day's deposits, and won't have any luck for seven years."
Roy made a line for the corridor outside.
"As far as I can see, Ben Peters hasn't made any great
He didn't say anything to Will Church about his find effort to get a situation. If he got out and did a little
when he met him at the station, but Will had a whole lot hustling he might break his ill luck."
more to say about V. & S. stock.
"What are you going to do with this charm?" smiled his
He had heard his employer advise a big customer that mother, handing it back to him.
afternoon to buy the stock, and the customer gave him an
"Don't laugh at me, mother, but I promised Rosie I'd
order for 1,000 shares at the market, 47.
wear it, and I'm going to keep my word."
"There isn't any doubt in my mind but it will go up
"There is no great harm in your doing so," she replied.
maybe ten: points. If I could buy even five shares on a "But as the girl, you say, wears the other half herself, and
margin," he said, "I'd stand to double my money."
does not seem to be very fortunate, you can hardly expect
Roy thought of the money in the wallet in the office it to do you any good."
•
safe, and figured that he could buy 100 shares of V. & S. on
"She 'told me that her luck would turn for the better,
a margin if the money were only his to do with as he too, if I wore it."
pleased.
Mrs. Gilbert smiled incl'edulously, and the subject was
Then if the stock went up ten points he would be in line dropped.
to make $1,000.
That evening Roy persuaded his sister to part with a
A thousand dollars looked as big as the capital of some small piece of baby blue ribbon, and he used it to· secure
of the banks to him at that moment.
his talisman around his neck.
The temptation to use the money for that purpose would
When he went to bed his sleep was visited by a singular
have been almost irresistible with most boys, and we don't dream.
say that Roy wasn't tempted, too; but his character was
He thought that he was afloat on a great luminous sea
strong enough to enable him to resist it, and he tried to in half a golden boat shaped like the broken circlet, with
forget it by bringing up another subject for conversa- the same strange characters engraved on it.
tion.
Presently out of the hazy distance :floated its counterWhen he got home he told his mother about his find, and . part bearing a lovely girl, whose face he recognized as
she agreed that he had no right to touch it until he had Rosie's.
exhausted every reasonable effort to find the owner.
As the hali-boats approache'd each other 'Rosie held out
At the supper table he remembered the broken circlet her arms to him.
Rosie had given him with the statement that it would sureSome attraction brought the two floating objects toly bring him good luck if he wore it continuously.
gether until they joined in one perfect ring like a large
"Whew!" he ejaculated, pausing with his teacup half life-preserver, and Rosie, throwing her arms around him,
way to his mouth. "Did that have anything to do with kissed him and seemed to be perfectly happy.
my finding that wallet?"
Together they :floated over the cloudy sea, and gradually
The very suggestion fairly thrilled him.
he noticed that bags of money gathered around their feet,
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each bearing some familiar initials, only one of which
stood out clear and distinct, and that was V. & S.
Rosie pointed to that and then to the distant horizon
where for a moment he saw outlined the entire frontage
of the New York Stock Exchange.
'1.'hen he awoke to find that it was morning and time
to get up.

CHAPTER III.
IN WHiCH V. & S. PROVES A REAL WINNER.

Roy was so silent and thoughtful at the breakfast table
that his mother asked him what he was thinking about.
"I'm thinking about a remarkable dream I had last
night," he answered.
"Oh, do tell us, Roy!" said his sister · coaxingly.
"All right, but don't laugh at it, please."
"Oh, we won't laugh," Jessie assured him.
So Roy told his dream.
.
"Isn't that singular!" exclaimed his sister. "What do
' you suppose V. '& S. means?"
"That's the name of a railroad stock that Will Church
told me he expected to see rise in price."
"And it got mix-ed up in your dream."
"It looked as if Rosie was trying to tell me that there
was money in it for me. Do you know, if that $600 was
mine I'd be strongly tempted to use $500 of it in buying
100 shares of V. & S. on margin," said Roy.
"You mustn't place too much dependence in a dream,
·my son," said his mother. "Dreams are really nothing but
reflections of our waking thoughts "
"Dreams usually go by contraries, any way," interjected
Jessie.
"That's right, I guess. Ben Peters told me that he
dreamed that a certain horse that was advertised to run
in a race ·at one of the tracks won the race he was in. He
went to a pool-room next day and put up all his funds on
the animal, expecting to make a wad."
"Did the horse win?" asked his sister.
"He did-not. He came in last, and Ben was out his
dough."
When Roy was returning from an errand at eleven o'clock
Rosie was se:tling her flowers as usual in front of the SubTreasury.
Somehow or other she looked difl'erent to Roy than she
ever had before.
He began to regard her with a new interest.
"I always thought her pretty," he said to himself, "but
I never felt so attracted to her before. It seems as if--"
He paused and regarded her intently. "As if she had suddenly become very dear to me. Last night in my dream
she kissed me, and I can feel the tingle yet on my lips.
I felt as if I could fl.oat with her forever in that golden
boat. But then it was only a dl'eam, and dreams mean
nothing, so mother says."
Just then Rosie glance~ his way and saw him.
Her face lighted up with that same blissful smile he
had seen in his dream, and her eyes drew him quickly
to her side.
" Well, how are things coming this morning, Rosie?" he
asked lightly, 1ooking into the liquid depths of her eyes.

Instead of answering him as usual, a curious shynesa
seemed to have come over her in his presence.
A deep flush mantled her cheeks, and she dropped her
eyes to the sidewalk.
"Why, what's the matter with you, Rosie ?'l he asked
in some surprise. "You aren't going back on me, are
you? Why, I dreamed about you last night."
She raised her eyes in a startled, wistful way.
"And I dreamed about you, too,'' said she softly.
"The dickens you did ! I thought we were in a round
boat together--"
"That was my dream, too," she said eagerly. "In the
clouds."
"That's right," replied the ast~nished young messenger.
"And there were bags of gold in the boat."
· She nodded.
"With letters on them. You pointed to one marked V. &
S. and you said--"
Bi:fi !
A good-sized, o"."er-ripe apple struck Roy's hat and sent
it spinning against the granite steps of the Sub-Treasury.
Gilbert turned angrily around and caught sight of Jim
Crawford's grinning :face peering at him from around the
corner of the Morgan Bank steps,
Roy started after him at once, without waiting to recover his hat, and Crawford flew down Broad. Street like
the wind.
Gilbert couldn't catch him, and had to give up the pursuit.
When he returned to Rosie she had his hat in her hand
and was waiting on two brokers.
"Thanks, Rosie, for picking it up. The fellow I callecl
down yesterday for bothering you threw that rotten apple
at me. I'll polish him off some day in a way he won't
like."
Rosie picked up a boutonniere and started to pin it on
his jacket.
"Not this morning, Rosie. I can't afford the nickel."
"You must accept this one from me--please do!"
He yielded.
"By the way," he said, "that charm of yours has worked
already. I found a wallet yesterday a:fterno~n with $600
in it."
She stared at him.
"That's right. But, of course, I can't tpuch the money.
It belongs to somebody. In case the owner doesn't turn
up, then it will be mine.; but t t will take time .."
"Six hundred dollars," she said. "That is a fortune."
"Not in Wall Street. Think of the millions in gold
stored in the vaults of this building," he added, nodding at
the Sub-TreasufY. "You could swim in it."
"Some day you'll have a real fortune," she said.
"I hope so. But it seeme. too good to be true," he
laughed.
"It will be true if-you wear the charm."
"If I was sure the charm would help the good work
along I'd--"
"But you will wear it, won't you?" she asked almost
pleadingly.
"Sure ! I've got it on now. I'm going to wear it for
your sake."
She gave him a look that thrilled him through and
0
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through, and then a customer stopping before her, Roy
walked off to his office.
"I wonder if I'm falling in love with that girl?" he
asked himself as he went along. "I never felt so funny
about a girl before. There's Will's sister Grace. She's
as nice as they come. I thought she was just the kind
of girl that would suit me from the ground floor up, but
ever since yesterday she's taken a back seat with me, while
Rosie-- Pshaw! Wake up, Roy Gilbert; and don't get
to- mooning over a flower girl1 even if she has the face and
the disposition of an angel."
All day long Roy hustl~d as messenger boys have to
hustle, but if he thought of Rosie onpe he thought of her
fifty times, and he also thought a good bit about V. & S.,
which had advanced to 48.
He had looked at the lost and found notices of two big
dailies, but saw nothing referring to the wallet.
Perhaps he was glad that he didn't. Do you blame
him?
Next morning Roy looked over the papers again, with
no better result.
That day V. & S. went up another point, and the boy
npted that fact with great interest.
If he •h adn't, Will Church would have called it to his
attention any way.
'fhe third morning still showed no advertisement about
the wallet, but one of .the papers called attention to V. & S.
in a way that told Roy there would surely be something
doing in the stock before long.
"I've a great mind to borrow $500 of that money and
put it into V. & S.," he said to himself. "I feel it in my
bones that the stock is a winner, and I hate to let such a
good chance to make some money, that I need so badly,
\slip away."
He looked at the ticker frequently, and saw that the stock
was mounting a fraction at a time, and he grew so restless
over the matter that he could hardly sit quiet in the office.
Then he recalled what Rosie said about her dream.
"Punny she should happen to dream the same thing I
dic1. And she saw V. & S., too, on one of the bags. What
could have put those letters into her head? She knows
nothing about Wall Street stocks. Perhaps two brokers
spoke about the stock while buying boutonnieres of her. In
no other way could she get those initials so pat. The whole
thing is very mysterious to me. Something is certainly
urging me to buy V. & S• Is it because I know I can put
my hands on the price-or what?"
.
That day V. & S. closed at 49!.
Roy saw the figures on the tape.,...,
Closing his jaws with a snap, he went straight to the
cashier and asked him for the envelope.
Half an hour later he entered a little bank in Nassau
Street that accepted small commissions to buy current
stocks, and~ asked the marg~ clerk to buy for his account,
on the usual ten per cent. margin, 100 shares of V. & S. at
the market next morning when the Exchange opened.
He handed over five of the six new $100 bills and took his
memorandum.
"I've crossed the Rubicon and burned my boats behind
me. It is now up to Rosie's charm to la:ud me a winner.
I believe I'll come out ahead."

His belief had an unexpected shock next day, when V.
& S. dropped to 48 shortly after the market opened.
However, it recovered to 49i before the day's business
was over.
That day he stopped to exchange a few words with Rosie,
and this little attention on _his part seetned to make her
very happy.
Next day was Saturday, and Roy didn't look for much
in his stock, as there was only a two-hour session at the
Exchange.
'
Contrary to his expectations, the whole market took a
boom, and V. & S. went up to 52.
At eleven o'clock on Monday an announcement was made
in the Exchange that set the' brokers tumbling over one
another in an effort to buy V. & S.
After a few thousand shares came to the surface the
supply seemed to dry up! and then, under spirited bidding,
the stock went up to 58 ..
The rising market ·brought a crowd of lambs into the
Street, as usual.
Their money was welcomed with open arms.
The hum of business could be heard, as it were, all over
the district.
Roy watched V. & S. with the eyes of a hawk, and he
grew intensely excited as on Tuesday it rose into the 60's,
finally closing at 67:
Ori Wednesday it rushed to 75.
"I'm not going to take any more chances on it," he
muttered, all a tremble with the knowledge that he stood
to win $2,500 at the present point.
Although he scarcely had a moment he could call his
own between ten and after three, he managed to take the
time necessary €o run to the bank and order his 100 shares
sold.
They were disposed of inside of ten minutes at '15~. ·
As soon as hE! felt confident that he was out of it, and .
saw that V. & S. still held its own, he felt like a boy walking
in the clo(lds.
·
During all this time he had in duty bound watched the
papers for an advertisement about the lost wallet, but nothing appeared.
That night he decided to take the remaining hundred.dollar bill home to his mother and tell her to use it.
When he offered it to her she seemed reluctant to take
it.
"The owner may yet turn up, my son," she said.
"Well, let him. I've just made ~2,500 out of his money
in V. & S. stock, so we can safely use any part of the
$600 we want."
Mrs. Gilbett l<:Jok,ed at her son in surprise and incredulity.
·"You have made $2,500 ?"
' "Yes, mother, I've actually made it. I reckon that charm
has worked to the queen's taste. I'm beginning to believe
that there is something in those things after all, for this
is more than a mere coincidence."
He sat down and told her about the rise in the stockhow he had gone into it at 50 and sold out between 75
and 76.
·
"Now you and Jennie can have a new outfit, from shoes
to hats, and you shall have $500 more to put in the bank for
yourself against a rainy day."
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Perhaps the three Gilberts were not very happy indeed end of it. Then suppose there should be a panic in the
that night.
Street, such as has been the caec more than once, who arc
hit the hardest? vVhy, the people who are wealthy on paper-who are long on supposedly good securities. Whether
CHAPTER TV.
you are rich or poor you are alw$L:VS liable to reverses."
ROY'S LUCK CONTINUES AND IIE MAKES 1110RE MONEY.
"That's all Tighi, b11t those ,~·ith little or no money have
performm:ice oi ltarcl luck, \Yl1ile the rich on1v
a
continuous
Next morning Roy made it a point to stop and tell Rosie
get
it
once
in
a while. GiYc me a bunch of money and I'll
about his good luck in the market.
She gave him her usual bright smile when he walked take my chances of hard luck."
"You'll get your bunch one of these days," laughed Roy.
up to her.
"Shakespeare
wrote that there is a time in all men's lives
"I've got good news to tell you, Rosie," he said.
the
chance
is ofiercd them to get on their feet if they
when
"I'm glad," she replied, looking at him eagerly.
down."
•
happen
to
be
"You remember that I told you a few days ago that I
"And
to
get
richer
if
they
have
something,
I suppose."
found a wallet with $600 in it?"
"I suppose so."
"Yes," she nodded.
"If Shakespeare lived in these times. he'd write differ"After watching the papers for several days for the owner
ently."
to advertise for it, and not seeing any such advertisement,
"I believe he hit the mark just the same. \Vhen Fortune
I used $500 'of the money to buy 100 shares of a certain
comes
]mocking at your door you want to be ready to let her
stock that was going up. Yesterday I sold the stock out
at a profit of $25 a share, and I made altogether $2,500. in. If you're asleep, shc·s not likely to wait for you to wake
I don't know whether your charm, as you call it, had any- up. 'rhc tinrns are too strenuous."
"It's the early bird that gets the worm, eh?" grinned
thing to do with that. It really seems ridiculous to believe in such things. People would laugh at you if you Will. "Well, so long. I'm going in here."
That afternoon Roy got the bank's check representing
were to suggest such a thing. But it's a fact I can't deny
that I've had extraordinary good fortune since you gave his first Wall Street winnings.
He got six new $100 bills, replaced them in the wallet,
me the broken half of that ring. I wonder if it will keep
put the wallet back in the emelore with his name on it,
up."
"You will have luck as long as you wear it," she replied and asked the cashier to return it to the safe.
He put fiye more $100 bills in an cm·clope to take home
positively.
"Then I'll wear it, you may be sure of that, supersti- to his mother, and then put twenty $5 bills in another envelope on which he wrote Rosie Wood's name.
tion or no superstition."
That left him $1,800 to dispose of in any way he chose.
She smiled.
He banded 'this amount back to the bank and took a
"As I consider you are in some way responsible for my
certificate
of deposit for the sum, as being safer for him
good fortune, I am going to make you a present of $100 as
to hold than the cash.
soon as I get my money."
One morning a wcll-lmown and wealthy broker by the
"No ! no !" she said. "I couldn't take so much from
name of White came into the office and asked for Mr.
you."
"You've got to take it, Rosie, or I won't like it. You Howland.
don't want to offend me, do you?"
Roy l'11ew that his employer was in his private room, so
''Oh, no! no!" she cried earnestly.
he took :M:r. White's name in to him.
"Very good. I shouldn't be satisfied unless I shared
"Tell him to walk in," said the broker, and Roy showed
some of my gooJ luck with you. I know what it is to want .the visitor in.
money badly. I am sure that $100 will do you and your
\TI1ite "·as engaged with Mr. Howland for about ten minfather a great deal of good, so rll give it to you to-morrow. utes and then went away.
I hope you won't stop selling flowers right off, for I don't
Soon afterward the latter c1cp:irL··1 for the Exchange.
want to lose you. By the way, where do you live, Rosie?"
Business wa somewhat slack about this time, ancl only
Shs mentioned a poor section of the lower East Side.
a few customers came in and hung around the ticker. ·
Roy wrote the address down in his memorandum book.
One of them rut in. an order to buy some shares of a
"I want to "keep track of you in any case," he said. "I certain stock, and the cashier handed Roy a memorandum
may have the chance to help ypu into some bett;r employ- to take over to :M:r. Hmvland.
ment. Good-b,ve. I've got to run along," and he was off.
He executed the m1ssion with his customary dispatch,
On his way back he met Will Church.
and was on his way back when a broker whom he lmew
"Vi7bat did I tell you abo11t V. & S. ?" said Will. "It's by sight, but not by name, caught hiin by the arm.
78 this morning, a rise of nearly thirty points since I first
"Was George White, of the Johnston Bui] ding, in your
called your attention to it. See what you and I missed by office this morning?" l1c asked, taking a dollar bill from
not having a measly $50 or $100 bill! It is only the rich his vest pocket and pressing it into the boy's hand.
who get all the good things of life."
"What is this for?" aEkcd Roy, looking at the bill.
"It seems to me that the rich get it in the neck some"To pay you for the trouble of answering my question,"
times themselves. Very often, from some cause or another, replied the broker.
a great shrinkage in the values of securities takes place.
"Then you'd better take it back, for I haYe a poor memPeople worth a million on the first of the month find them- ory about what happens in our office, and I couldn't really
selves reguced several hundred thousand dollars before the tell you whether Mr. White called there or not."
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Roy soon ascertained that D. & G. was going at 58, antl
'The broker seemed disappointed with his reply, and
he had money enough to buy 300 shares on a margin.
looked at him rather hard.
So he went to the little bank on Nassau Street and hand"So you don't know whether White was in your place or
not this morning?" he said, making no move to take back ed in his order and his certificate of deposit, receiving back
the money.
$30 in change.
Roy had evidently got in on time to gather the cream,
"I can't give you. any information on the subject, sir,"
replied Roy, pushing the bill into his hand.
for the price started to rise the next day.
Three days later D. & G. was eagerly sought after at 68.
"All right," said the broker, pocketing the bill and walking off.
It seemed as if every broker in town had orders to fill
"He had some object in asking me that question," mused in the stock, or wanted it himself as a private speculation.
"I've struck another winner all right," said Roy to himRoy. "Well, he didn't gain anything by tackling me. A
"I'm already $3,000 to the good on paper, and from
self.
messenger boy has no right to tell what happens in his own
office. His question seem'l:!d innocent enough, and I might the present outlook I ought to clear from five to six thouhave answered it if he hadn't brought out that bill. It sand. I never felt so good in all my life. Mother and
Had I taken it he might have asked Jess will live on Easy Street after this, provided a screw
1 looked like a bribe.
me other questions. I guess that question was a bluff, any- doesn't work loose in my anticipations. Anything that Mr.
way. I would be willing to bet that he knows Mr. White White backs is a pretty good risk. He and his friends will
was in our office to-day. He thought maybe he could get make a few millions out of this deal, and Mr. Rowland's
a line on l\Ir. White's object in calling. I couldn't have commissions will be heavy endugh for him to treat' himself
told him any way, as I, don't lmow myself, and it isn't my and family to a trip to Europe next summer."
D. & G. continued to advance, and there was great exbusiness to know."
in the Exchange over it.
citement
Roy walked into the office building, and two minutes
every broker was now satisfied a syndicate was
Almost
for
waiting
window
the
by
chair
his
in
seated
later was
booming the shalfes, and they watched its progress like so
orders.
yard.
A few minutes after noon Mr. Howland returned from many hawks above a chicken
hay as they could out of
much
as
make
to
wanted
They
the Exchange.
time they kept their
same
the
at
but
themselves,
rise
the
Roy had just got back from an errand to the Mills Buildindication of a break
first
the
for
windward
the
to
attention
.
ing.
price.
the
in
Presently the broker rang for him, handed him a note
Roy had figured it out that he had better sell at 78, but
for Mr. ·white, and told him to look sharp.
Rowland's business didn't give him a chance to reach
Mr.
Roy hurried away.
,
at all that day.
bahk
the
He was making for the Johnson Building when he saw
but soon afterward it
83,
at
opened
it
morning
Next
his man with a couple of traders just entering a cafe on
from one of his
returned
Roy
when
and
down,
go
to
began
·
the other side of the way.
errands and got a look at th~ tape he found it going at 77,
He rushed after them.
with a downward tendency.
Going into the cafe, he saw Broker White and his two
He tried to get a few minutes off in order to sell out
frientls standing at the far end of the bar.
quick, but couldn't, and for the next two hours he was in a
As he approached them he heard White say:
fever of anxiety as to the ultimate fate of his deal.
I "The pool is complete now. Howland will do the buyD. & G. went to 75, and then :uecoverecl and advanced
ing for us, and I shall notify him to begin right away.
more rapidly than it had gone down, for the syndicate had
.
The Manhattan National will--"
not as yet commenced to unload, the price not having
That's all Roy heard, for White turned around and saw
reached the figure ain1ed at.
him.
The result was that the stock closed that day at 85.
"A note for you, Mr. White," 'said the young messenger.
Roy was pleased to death that he had been frightened
White tore it open and read it.
by a false alarm, and also that circumstances had prevented
Then he scribbled a few words under the other writing, him from selling.
pulled an envelope out of his pocket, sealed the paper in it,
He decided, however, that he couldn't afford to hang on
and handed it back to Roy.
any longer, as business was too strenuous, so he managed
"Take that to Mr. Howland," he said, turning to the bar to get his selling order in to the bank before their brokerwhere three mint juleps were awaiting the three men.
age department closed.
Roy got out at once.
His shares were disposed of next morning at the opening
"So, Mr. \Vhite and some of his friends have formed figure, 86 and a fraction, and w~.en he got his statement his
a pool to boom some stock," said Roy to hin1self. "I must profits amounted to $8,250.
find out what stock l\Ir. Howland is going to buy for them,
At the first chance he got he told Rosie of his latest
and then get 'in on the deal myself. The few shares that stroke of luck.
I can buy won't be noticed in the scramble, and I ought
"I'm worth $10,000," he said to her. , "What do you
to make a couple of thousand out of the transaction. Noth- think of that?"
·
ing like having a first-class tip at your back."
She expressed her delight at the news.
Several clays passed before Roy found out that his em"Now, little girl, I'm going to do something for you.
ployer was buying every share of D. & G. that he could get You want to give up selling flowers, take lessons in stenhold of at the market price.
ography and typewriting, and then I'll get you a position
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down here where you can mak'3 good wages. I'll pay all
expenses, ancl giYe you $10 a week for you and your father
to liYe on. I'll also give you $100. to get some nice clothes
for yourself."
Rosie was overwhelmed by his generosity, and seemed
' lotl1 to accept so much from him, but he insisted, and she
finally yielded to his persuasions.
For many days after that the brokers missed the pretty
little :flower girl from her post, and wondered i£ she was
sick.
As she never came back, they soon forgot her; but Roy
knew where he could see her any time' he wanted to, and he
didn't £ail to visit her pretty regularly.
CHAPTER V.
ROY'S FIRST BIG DEAL.

After his deal in D. & G. Roy persuaded his mother to
take a much better flat in a nicer neighborhood.
They no 'longer had any fears about how they w~:e to
meet the rent and the other bills for liYing expenses.
The fact that meait and vegetables and fruits were higher
had lost its terrors, for Roy was able to provide liberally
for the little household.
The new neighbors soon found out that Roy was employed
in Wall Street, but not for a moment did they imagine
that he was the whole support of the family.
As Mrs. Gilbert and Jessie now dressed well and tastily,
and Roy himself was the pink of neatness and gentility,
the people judged that ilfrs. Gilbert had been left money
1y her late husband, and they treated her and her children with considerable respect.
And thus it always is.
An air of prosperity, even if it's only a bluff, carries great
weight, and rounds off many of life's jagged corners.
Three months passed away, and Rosie Wood was rapidly
becoming expert in the bi+siness Roy had selected for her
to follow.
The young messenger was continually on the alert for
another good opportunity to make his money grow.
Nothing happeneu, however, that warranted him taking
any chances in the market.
Various small booms developed, ran their length and
collapsed, but he didn't bite at them because he had nothing to go on.
One day when he was admitted to the private office of a
big broker in the Vanderplunk Building, where he had been
sent on an important errand by Mr. Howland, he accidentally saw a cipher dispatch and its translation on the trader's desk.
There were only a few words on the paper, but it stated
that the consolidation of L. & M. with the 0 . & 0. was
an accomplished fact.
It also told the broker to buy every share of L. & l\I.,
which was at a discount, that he could get hold of.
Roy had been reading the rumors lately printed in the
papers about the contemplated merger, and he knew it
would be a good thing for the securities of the small road
if the deal went throngh.
Everybody in Wall Street knew it, too, and many farseeing people had bought some of the stock on the chance
that the thing would be brought about.
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But the majority of Wall Street speculators fought ~hy
of the proposition, because there was no certainty of the
deal materializing.
L. & M. shares had advanced several points on general
principles, but it was sure to go down again if the deal was
officially declared off.
In fact, most of the outsiders could not even say whether
there was any deal on, even, because it was quite possible
the rumors might have been set afloat by big holders of
L. & M. in order to send the stock up a few points so they
could unload to advantage.
So many schemes are being continually worked in Wall
Street that even the wisest traders have to keep close to
the wind in order not to fall into some cute nets spread to
catch the unwary.
'The translation of the cipher telegram was an Al copperfastened tip on the situation, and Roy was quick to perceive
the advantage it would be tb him.
In fact, the possibilitiesit opened before him almost took
his breath away.
He hurried back to the office about as excited a boy as
there was at that moment in Wall Street.
After delivering his return message to Mr. Howland, he
looked over the previous day's market reports, and saw that
L. & M. was selling around 45.
"I can buy 2,000 shares if the bank can get them for me,"
he said to himself. "If the price only goes up five points
I'll double my money, and surely it will go higher than that
when the confirmation of the deaJ is announced .in the
Exchange."
As this was a good-sized order he intended to place, he
finally decided not to go to the little bank, but to pick out
a: big brokerage house in the Street.
So be g<>t his mouey, and before three o'clock walked into ·
Washington, Stark & Co.'s place of business, whose offices
"'ere in the Jason Building, and asked to see Mr. Washington.
He was shown into that gentleman's private office
"Well, what can I do for you, young man?" asked the
prosperous-looking trader, twirling his diamond-studded
watch-charm encrusted with a Maeonic emblem.
"You can buy for me 2,000 shares of a certain stock, if
you wish," replied Roy.
"Two thousand shares, eh? What is the name of the
stock," said the broker, drawing a pad toward him, "and
w~1om do you represent?"
"The name of the stock is L. & M., and I represent myse!f."
"L. & M., eh?" exclaimed the broker, pricking up his
ears, for such a big order under the circumstances at present involving L. & l\f: and 0 . & 0 . naturally excited his
attention. "And you represent yourself," with an incredulous stare.
Mr. Washington immediately jumped to the conclusion
ihat some monied man had got a tip that the consolidation
had gone through, or was surely going through, and not
wishing to be known in the transaction, for reasons best
understood by himself, had sent this boy to put the deal
through.
"It will cost you $9,000 for the margin, provided I can
get the stock at the present market figure. I presume you
have brought a check for that sum, or the cash?"
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"I have the cash," repliec.1 Roy.
The broker made the order out in due form and told
Roy to sign it.
"Now what is your address?"
"No. - Wall Street, care of George Howland."
"Hum! Are you Mr. Ho,\'land's messenger?"
"Yes, sir."
The broker was now certain that the order came through
Howland, who had reasons for sending it out.
"You understand that when this stock is ordered sold
you will have to sign the order?"
"Yes, sir. Who else should sign it?"
"That's true," chuckled the broker. "I will notify you
as soon as the order has been filled. Am I authorized to
pay more for any patt of this block if I find it impossible
to fill the order at 45 ?"
"I will allow you two points leeway. If I owe you anything when you have purchased the whole number of shares
send a receipt by your me~senger for the balance enclosed
in a sealed envelope, with the amount written on the outside, and Mr. Rowland's cashier will pay it if I am out at
the time."
"Very good," replied Mr. Washington. "You will hear
from me to-morrow."
Roy then put on his hat and left.'
Next morning, about eleven o'clock, a mes~age was left
in a sealed envelope at Rowland's for Roy.
There was nothing to pay on it, and the cashier handed
it to Roy when he came in.
It stated thattWashington, Stark & Co. had secured the
2,000 shares of L. & M. at 45, and held the certificates subject to Roy G:ilbert's order.

"My goodness ! 1 did not know you had so much. Oh,
Roy, why did you risk what is a small fortune to us?"
"Because I have a sure tip; but I did not consider wh at
might happen before the tip got in its good work. It's
always the unexpected that ruins speculators in Wall Street.
I ought to have known better than to risk everything on a
single throw, as it were; but I've done it, so there's no use
' spilled milk."
crying over
"Then you think you will lose?"
"No, mother, it isn't quite as bad as that, but the result
hangs in doubt."
Mrs. Gilbert was quite distressed, for she, woman like,
imagined the worst would happen.
Like a good mother, however, she refrained from saying
anything that would make her son feel any worse than he
did, and Roy went to bed not as happy as usual.
His sleep was visited by dreams that seemed to augur
well for his future, and he awoke in lhe morning in better
spirits.
That clay L. & 111. recovered half a point, closing at 43l
As Roy noticed the slight ac.lvance on the tape he felt
better.
CHAPTER VI.
THE NIGIIT ATTACK.

That evening Will Church persuaded Roy to go to a cheap
East Side theater with hi.m.
"It won' t cost much, and there's a good show there," he
said.
"What kind of a play is it?" asked Roy.
"A melodrama, chock full of sensations. I've seen four
of the pictures on the billboards."
Mr. Washington also boug~t 1,000 shares for himself
"I don't care for cheap melodrama," replied Roy, "but
individually, believing that it was a good inve~tment.
I'll go to oblige you."
·That day L. & M. closed at 44, and Roy saw that he was
"All right. I'll be around to your house at se;:en o'clock."
At the appointed time Will called for Roy, and they
$2,000 out.
Neither he nor Mr. Washington worried greatly over the started ofl' for the show together.
decline of one point, believing that it would recover in
As they were going into the theater Ji.m Crawford and
several of his cronies came up with the price of gallery
a day oriwo.
Next day, however, L. & M. went down another point. .
seats in their hands.
On the third day it went a fraction lower, making Roy
Jim saw Roy and Will, and pointed them out to his asso$5,000 to the bad.
ciates.
"If it goes much lower I will certainly be called on to
They noted the fact that the two boys entered the house.
put up more margin, then where will I be at?" thought
"I'd like to get square with that big stuff," he said, inRoy, becoming quite uneasy in spite of the fact that he dicating Roy.
knew his tip was all right. "I.was foolish to put up all my
"Why don't yer ?V asked one of his friends.
" 'Cause I hain't had a chance," growled Jim.
money at first, for it looks as if those on the inside are depressing the price in order to buy in at the lowest point. I
"What's the matter with the whole of us layin' for him
may get caught in the shuffle and wiped out just before after the show, and kickin' the stuffin' out of him?"
the boom begins. That would surely be awful tough. We
"That's a good idea," said Crawford. "Will you fellers
all learn by experience, but I hate to pay such a big price stick by me?"
•
for mine."
"Sure we will," replied his companions.
He looked so thoughtful and preoccupied when he got
"We'll faller him then up a side street and jump him,"
home that his mother asked him if anything had gone wrong said Jim. "Three of you kin put it over the other chap
with him.
while me, Burns and Teddy slugs Gilbert."
"To 'be candid with you, mother, I'm in on a deal that
Then entered the theater, and before the curtain went
involves all my money, and I ain't sure how the cat will up they· arranged their scheme.
jump. Just at present I'm on the ragged edge. I stand· The show was over a few minutes after eleven, and Roy
to go broke or win big money."
and Will came out with the crowd.
.
"How much have you at stake?"
They walked up a nearby side street to get a Madison
"Nine thousand dollars."
Avenue car, which would take them near their homes.

A BROKER AT EIGHTEEN.

They took no notice of half ~ dozen boys who came on
after them, until the yo1mg rascals, after getting close to
them, made a sudden rush.
They were taken entirely by surprise, and were bowled
over like a pair o.f tenpins before they knew where they
were.
As Crawford and two o.f his gang piled on top of Roy, ancl
the other three attended to Will, Gilbert, alive to the situation, grabbed one of the boys in such a way that he couldn't
use his arms and held him as a buffer against the other
two.
The young rascal received a couple of heavy punches and
a kick before his predicament was discovered by the others,
who then found that it was necessary to release their companion before they could get in their work on the cbie.f
victim.
Their efforts to do this enabled Roy to suddenly slip out
from under the fellow he had hold of, and before they were
ready to pile on to him again he had scrambled to his feet.
"So this is your work, C{~wford/' cried Gilbert recognizing his Wall Street enemy. "I knew you were too cowardly to tackle me alone."
"Go for him, fellers !" yelled Jim, taking care not to be
the first to come within reach of Roy's fists.
There was a rush, and one of the lads received a straight
blow from Gilbert that sent him staggering away. •
Then Gilbert had all he could do to defend hims~lf
against Crawford and the,other.
By this time Will Church had been ]mocked out bv the
three that had set upon him, and he lay, dazed and helpless,
seated astride
on the sidewalk, with one of the young touO'hs
0
of his chest.
The other two went to Crawford's assistance, and that
made the odds altogether too much for Rov who would
have been seriously battered but for the arriv~l of a policeman on the scene.
. The boy seated on Church caught sight of the approachmg officer, jumped off his prisoner,-gave the alarm, and fled
down the street.
The others immediately broke away from Roy and. lost
no time in following their companion.
Gilbert made a grab for Crawford, but missed him.
Determined not to lose him, he ,rushed after him.
Roy was fleet of foot, but so was his enemy, from Jong
practice in the :financial di trict:
The policeman stopped to pick up Will and inquire into
,
the trouble.
Roy, however, never thought of stopping untiJ he could
catC1h Crawford, who he was determined should spend the
night in a cell.
The rest of the toughs were scattered way in advance
along 109th Street, with the young messenger close on the
heels of Crawford.
In that order they crossed Lexington Avenue, the whole
bunch making down toward the river.
Although the policeman was now out of sight, the boys
kept on running until they had passed Third· Avenue, at
which point Roy's superior endurance enabled him to overtake Crawford.
Jim now had to defend himself, and was soon being vigorously pummelled by the young messenger, whose blood
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was boiling over the outrage that had been perpetrated
ou Will and himseH.
Finally Crawford broke away and started to run again,
but only succeeded in getting half way down the block
before a well-directed blow from Roy stretched him out on
the stones of the street.
At this point three o.f the toughs, having recovered from
their scare, came back to Jim's assistance, and Gilbert found
himself in a hornet's nest again.
He was a thoroughly game boy, however, and trained
in the use of his fists, and he made warm work for the
C!'OWd.

One of them brought matters to a conclusion by firing a
at Roy which knocked him unconscious.
1'hen the gang gathered about the fallen boy and looked
at him.
"He's a scrapper, all right," remarked one of them, wip·
ing the blood from his nose that was swollen from a punch
he had received.
""He's down and out now, and taken de count," g;rinned
·
another.
"What'll we do with him? Leave him in the street?"
"Carry him to the sidewalk. He might git run oYer by
a milk waggin."
"Dat wouldn't be our funeral," replied one of his com·
panions.
At this juncture Crawford came up, and seeing Roy
helpless, was about to kick him in the ribs when he was
stopped.
"Wot's de use of kickin' a feller when he's down an' out
of his nut?" said the youth who had prevented him from
executing the cowardly act.
"I've got to get square with him," snarled Crawford.
"Yer square now, ain't yer?"
"No, I aint."
"Wot kin yer do ? We'll leave him on de sidewalk an,d
mosev."
"I{e'll have me pulled in to-morrer. I'd like to finish
him for good."
"Wot kin he do to yer? Yer kin swear tlat yer wasn't
ter blame for nothin'."
"I'll get ten days, .,or maybe a month on the i land, and
lo~e my job,'' said Jim sourly.
"Yer'll git worse dln dat if yer try to do him any more."
"If I could keep him away from Wall Street two or three
days it might help me 011t."
"How could it? He kin have yer pulled any time."
"I tell yer wot yer kin do," said one of the crowd.
"There's an old canalboat on the water front. We kin
carry him clown and put him in the hold. Then yer kin
bulldose him into agreein' to let yer off if he's let go."
This plan was decided on, so the gang got hold of the
insensible messenger and carried him to the river and
aboard the abandoned craft in question.
They placed him in one of the wooden bunks which held
the remains of an old straw mattress, after taking the precaution to tie the prisoner's hands, and then they went on
deck to wait for him to recover his senses.
A policeman coming along at that moment, spied them,
and chased them ashore and up an adjacent street.
\Vhile they were away two hard-looking men with bundles slouched aboard tlfo boat and descended into the cabin.
~tonr.
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They did not notice the presence of Roy, because he was
hidden by the side of the bunk and the tattered remains
of a green baize curtain hanging in front.
He was just coming to a realization of his surroundings
when one of the men lighted a piece of candle, stuck it with
melted tallow on the top of a small box, and then the villainous-looking pair started to sort over the contents of
their bundles.
Roy was naturally surprised to find himself with his
hands tied in such a place, for he had no recollection of
having been brought there.
.
1 His last remembrance was receiving a stunning blow
on the side of the head, after which all was a blank to
him.
Hearing men's voices, and seeing the dull glimmer of a
light near at hand, he peered over the side of the bunk
and saw what was going on.
"Those chaps fre evidently thieves," he said to himself,
"and they seem to be examining their plunder. It doesn't
look as if they knew I was here."
In spite of his aching head, and. the peculiar situation
he was in, the boy watched the two rascals with some interest.
CHAPTER VII.
Roy's SMARTNESS WINS HIM A THOUSAND DOLLARS.

"We ain't done so bad, considerin' we had to skip-in a
hurry," said one of the chaps. "I've got some jooelry here
that ought to fetch a couple hundred plunks. I'll bet it's
worth a thousand cases, but you know what old Moe is?
He won't give any more than a fifth of the value, the old
shark."
·
"I've g?t a diamond necklace t~at's probably wort~ a
small fortm. We'll have to break it up and sell the brilliants separate, and the settin' for what it'll bring. These
silver ornaments kin go to Moe if he's willin' to cough
up fair value; but it's like drawin' a tooth to get him to
part with the dough."
At that moment a movement on Roy's pa:rt caused one
of his hands to slip out of the noose that held ~hem, and
he found his arms unexpectedly freed.
That was a great relief and satisf~tion to him, for he
would now be able to defend himself if discovered '11nd attacked by the two thieves.
The rascals retied their bundles, and getting out their
pipes began to smoke.
,
They had hardly taken more tlian a couple of whiffs when
Jim Crawford and his gang returned to the boat.
The sound of their footsteps on the deck caused the
thieves to jump up and grab their bundles.
Down the half dozen steps came the boys, helter skelter.,
only to stop in surprise on seeing that .the cabin was in
possession of a pair of rough strangers who clearly resented
their intrusion.
"Get out of here!" roared one of the crook-s, making a
threatening motion.
.
The boys fell back, but did not leave the cabin .
. The men dropped their bundles and made a dash at
them.
The boys scurried up the steps, but hung around the
opening above.

. Their persistence enraged the thieves.
"We'll have to chase 'em ashore, Bill," said the man who
had spoken before.
They immediately started up the ladder, breathing
threats against the intruders, who at once took to their
heels as far as the shore line.
The crooks, believing that the boys we.re bent on annoying them, jumped ash0re and chased them across the
street.
While this was going on, Roy, with an eye to his escape,
got out of the bunk, and seeing an opening into the hold,
started to get through it.
Then it occurred to him to take charge of the two bundles of plunder.
He grabbed them, up and retired into the hold, the hatch
of whfoh was off, and through which he could see the sky.
Then he began to understand what kind of a craft he
was aboard of.
Looking around for a place to hide, he discovered a small
gaping hole in the side of the' canalboat, just above what
would have been the water-line if the craft was afloat.
Looking out, he saw the river, dark and silent, under
the night sky.
The old boat was stranded on a line of black rocks now
uncovered by the low tide.
Above him the cross street came to an abrupt termination.
Beyond were a succession of good-sized brick buildings,
rising several stories above the street-level, with many windows overlooking the water, and farther on the opening
of another street, extended by a small wharf, and other
buildings further on.
He saw that a precarious pathway could be had over the
rocks toward the wharf, and he determined to trust him~ to~

.
\

.

Making his way through the hole he was soon on the
rocks, in the shadow cast by the first tall building.
Then he commenced his · dangerous walk, conscious that
a misstep would probably precipitate him into the river.
He looked back after he had proceeded a hundred yards,
and saw the two thieves stepping back on the canalboat.
"They'll miss their bundles as soon as they return to the
cabin," he breathed. "I wonder if they'll be able to see me
walking along here? I'd hurry if I dared, but it's too slippery. If they get on to me they'll be able to run along the
street above and cut me off when I reach the wharf."
The possibility of such a thing was not encouraging to
Roy, but he did not see how he could make any change in
his route.
Looking back again, he saw that the thieves had disappeared, but he also saw that the Crawford gang had returned to the edge of the street and were looking down at
the canalboat.
Roy continued his cautious retreat with the valuable bun·
dles tightly .grasped in his hands.
The next time he cast a backward look the boys appeared
to be 'throwing stones at the entrance to the cabin.
Having accomplished more than half the distance to the
wharf, Roy began to feel that the chances were now in his
favor.
No one could have detected hi.J:ru.from ' the deck of the
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'!'hen Roy astonished her with the stateme::it tt.::.t he had
canalboat on account of the dark background along which
the stolen property in the house.
he was traveling.
Of course she wanted to know all the particulars of such
see
could
He imagined that he could be seen because he
astonishing circumstance.
an
himself.
clearly
so
the canalboat
Roy had no time to tell her, as he said he was going to
However, he kept steadily onward and soon reached the
carry the stolen articles to their owners before he went
wharf, which was deserted at that hour.
Throwing the bundles on to it, he shinned up a spile, and down town to business.
He wrapped them up in a pasteboard box, and started
after looking cautiously about, took charge of them again.
the house where the robbery had been committed.
for
1
turn
would
I
"If I could only meet a policeman now,
his way he stopped at Will's flat and told the janitor
On
he
thieves,"
the
to
on
him
put
and
him
to
over
this stuff
to tell his friend that he had got home a:ll right the night
•
said to himself.
But, as usual, when an officer is wanted there was none before, but not to wait for him that morning at the subway
station, as he had business on hand which might detain
in sight.
So Roy crossed the street facing the river, and started up him uptown for awhile.
Then he took a car down Madison Avenue, and reaching
the cross street.
house, rang the bell, and asked to see Mr. Robert Caldthe
AveThird
reached
he
till
path
his
crossed
soul
a
Not
nue, and then he met several men geing north along that well, wnich was the name he had seen in the paper.
Upon explaining that his visit had connection with the
thoroughfare.
He kept on, wondering whether Will Church was search- robbery he was immediately shown into the parlor, and the
gentleman, who happened to be ·at breakfast, came upstairs
•
ing for him.
to see him right away.
him
leave
and
home
go
He felt sure that Will wouldn't
Mr. Caldwell, a lawyer by profession, was a fine-looking
in the lurch.
If he had had ,any idea where the nearest police station man of perhaps sixty.
Roy introduced himself, stating that he worked for
was situated he would have directed his steps there without
George Howland, a WaJl Street stock broker.
the loss of a moment.
He then told the story of his adve~tures the night 1'eAvenue
Third
He didn't know, however, and after leaving
and concluded by saying that he believed the plunder
fore,
an
see
he
could
nor
street,
the
on
anybody
meet
he didn't
he had taken possession of was the property stolen from
(
open saloon in sight.
When he came to Lexington Avenue he turned up that that house the night before by the two thieves he had encountered on the canalboat, for it corresponded with the
street for several blocks with no better success.
Finally he went on to Madison Avenue, and reached that description of the stolen articles printed in that morn- .
street just as a northbound car came along, which he board- ing's paper.
Mr. Caldwell was very much astonished at Roy's narraed for home.
and glancing at the bundle the boy held on his knee,
tive,
a
in
up
waiting
mother
his
found
he
home
When he got
asked him if he had brought the property with him.
state of great anxiety.
"Yes, sir. Perhaps you had · better describe the articles
He found that she would not be satisfied until he told
his story, and so he told her all that had happened to him before I show them. Or perhaps if you describe one of
them, the most important, for instance, accurately, it will
and Will, and what had occurred afterward to himself.
answer the same purpose."
hear.
to
her
for
news
Naturally it was not pleasant
"Very well,'' replied the lawyer with a smile. "The
Then he astonished her with the contents of the bundles, which contained a glittering collection of rich jewelry most important article stolen was a diamond necklace,
.
worth $2,500, belonging to my wife."
and a number of valuable silver and gold trinkets.
His description of it satisfied Roy that there was no
"I've done somebody a good service to-night, at any rate,"
he said. "There must be several thousand dollars' worth mistaking the fact that it belonged to him, so he displayed
of plunder here. I'll turn it over to the police in the morn- the entire contents of the box, and the gentleman identified
them all as property belonging to either himself or mem":g·"
hers of his family.
and
mother
time,
that
by
As it was nearly two o'clock
Mr. Caldwell expressed the gratification he felt in getson went to bed, and Roy slept like a top till his sister called
ting his property back, the value of which in round numhim to breakfast.
hers was about $5,000.
The morning paper had come.
He complimented Roy on his cleverness in securing the
Eager to see if there was anything in it about the :;.-obplunder right under their noses, as it were, and
rascals'
news.
the
scanned
and
bcry in question, he opened it out
On the first page was a story of the robbery of a private said that as he had intended to offer $1,000 reward to stimulate the efforts of the detectives, it would give him great
house on Madison Avenue.
It contained a description of the chief articles stolen, pleasure to pay the same amount to him.
Roy said that he had not brought the property back
and Roy had no difficulty in connecting the articles in his
any expectation of getting a reward.
with
possession with the stolen property.
it will come in very useful for a young
"Nevertheless,
morning
the
in
robbery
the
of
"Mother, here's the story
man of your age just starting out in life," smiled the. lawpaper. Read it for yourself while I eat my breakfast."
Their evident interest in the matter aroused Jennie's cu- yer.
He excused himself a moment, and presently returned
riosity, and she listened eagerly as her mother read the
with his check for $1,000, made out to Roy's order.
pa~r.
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"Yes, I know several chaps just like him who wouldn't
The young messenger accepted it with thanks, and then
took his leave, well satisfied with the results of the previous be missed."
night's strenuous experience.
"By the way, Roy, how is Rosie Wood getting on? You
told me somebody sent her to a business college to learn
stenography and typewriting."
CHAPTER VIII.
"She's getting on fine. I'm looking for a position for
her."
ROY WINS BIG MONEY IN L. & M.
"I guess you think a whole lot of her, don't you?"
Will Church didn't meet Roy until after the early after- grinned Will.
"Yes, I think considerable of her. She's a fine girl."
noon editions of the papers were .out containing the ac"The person who has been paying for her schooling at
count of the recovering of the property stolen from Mr.
the business college must think a lot of her, too."
Caldwell' s house, and Roy's connection with the affair,
Roy chuckled but said nothing.
Will read the story with the most profound astonishFrom which the reader will see that though, the two
ment, and looked eagerly forward to the moment when
were chun1s Roy kept business matters to himself.
boys
hours.
he and Roy would come together after business
Will had not the faintest idea that his friend was paying
In the meantime Roy was kept pretty well on the move
for the greater part of the day, for business was picking up for Rosie's schooling, or had won $10,000 in stocks, and
was at that moment involved in his biggest deal so far.
in the Street.
Some day Roy meant to surprise him, but when. that
He did not fail to keep an eye on the ticker whenever
the chance offered, and was delighted to see that L. & M. day would come he couldn't say.
On the following day L. & M. got a small spurt on and
not only held its own, but went up to 44 before the close
of the market.
went up to 46.
So far, nothing had come out about the consolidation
\Yhen he started for home he found Will waiting for him
other than a repetition of the rumors which had been
<lOl\'n at the entrance of the office building.
"Say, old chap, I see you've got lourself in the papers. current, with more or less frequency, for a month.
That happened to be Saturday, and the Exchange closed
Tell me all that happened to you after you chased that
_
chap down the street, when the policeman turned up after at twelve o'clock.
The two points rise in his stock naturally made Roy £eel
we'd been jumped by that tough crowd."
exceedingly good.
"Do you know whose gang that was?"
He was now something like $2,000 on the right side
"No. Do you?"
of the market, instead of being $5,000 to the bad, aa he had
"Sure I do. It was Jim Crawford's."
been a few days previous.
"You don't mean it?"
"Come and lunch with me to-day," he said to Will.
"I do. I recognized Crawford at the start, and it was
"Sure I will. So long as you're worth a J;housand dolhim I chased down the street."
lars you can afford to stand a small treat. You look as
"You don't say ! Did you catch him?"
"I did. Just below Third Avenue. I pounded him pret- though things were coming your way."
"Yes, they see~ to be. We're gain~ to have company
ty thoroughly till he broke away, and when I continued
'
lunch."
at
Then
on.
further
crowd
his
of
rest
the
into
ran
J:
the chase
"Company?"
I got it in the neck, or rather I got a stone on the head
"Yes. A young lady."
that knoe;ked me silly."
'fDo I know her?"
Roy then told Will all that happened after that when
"I guess you do. Her name is Miss Roaie Wood."
he came to his senses on board the stranded canalboat, and
"You don't say! I'll be glad to see her again."
wound up by showing him the check he got from Mr. Cald"Well, run over and get your sister before she starts
well, which he had not cashed yet.
"You're in luck," replied Will. "That's the best night's home."
"You're including her in the lunch, too?"
,.,·ork you ever did in your life, or probably ever will do if
"Why not? I want her to meet Rosie. Besides, we
;·ou live to be a hundred. I wish a thousand dollars would
two girls in the party. Come now, get a move on.
need
cnl.1· come my way.''
to meet Miss Wood. We'll meet you at the corner
off
I'm
must
you
However,
sake.
your
for
too,
"I wish it would,
put it down to a most extraordinary accident. Such a of Broad and Exchange Place."
"Where are you going to eat?"
thing wouldn't be likely to happen again in a thousand
"At Dexter's, on Beaver Street."
years."
1
iKind of swell place, isn't it?"
"What have you done about Crawford? Have you had
" "ot so very. It's swell along ide a quick lunch, that's
him arrested?"
"I put the matter in the hands of a Wall Street de- all. It isn't in the Delmonico class."
foctive I know, but Crawford didn't show up at the mes- • "I should say not," replied Will. "Well, I'm off for my
sister."
senger office to-day."
Roy met Rosie at the corner of Wall and Broadway.
"He guessed what would happen to him if he did. PerShe looked altogether a differep.t girl than when s]le
haps he'll quit the Street altogether."
to sel1 flowers in front of the Sub-Treasµry Buildmed
"I wish he would. The Street could get along very
nicely without him."
'
ing.
Then she was poorly clad, now she had nice clotheEl on,
"And a tew others I know of, too."
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and they set her well-rounded figure oiI to perfection, and
added to the charm of her winning face.
On their way to Exchange Place half the men, brokers
and clerks alike, turned around to admire the girl, little
thinking that this was Rosie the flower girl of a few months
past.
The messenger boys who knew Roy grinned to see him
in the company of such a charming girl, and wondered
how he had got acquainted with her.
They reached the meeting spot a few minutes ahead of
Will and his sister.
Roy's chum was clearly surprised by the improvement in
Rosie's personal appearance, and could hardly believe that
she was really the flower girl he had passed so often in
front of the Treasury Building.
Roy introduced Rosie to Grace Church, and then the
four started for the Beaver Street restaurant selected by
Gilbert.
He ordered the best lunch the house could produce, and
in due time it was set before them.
Both girls attracted considerable attention in the wellfilled dining-room, the principal customers of the place
being the better· class of brokers' and merchants' clerks
of the district.
Miss Church hadn't seen Roy for nearly a week, and she
took the present opportunity to congratulate him on having
made the thousand dollars the night he went to the theater
with her brother.
"You're a very fortunate boy," she said. "I wish Will
had a chance to make even half of a thousand dollars."
"Well, I think I was fortunate to get out of a tight
box, let alone making the thousand dollars. There were
five young toughs going fbr me, after Will was knocked
out, and if that policeman hadn't turned up just when
he did I should have had two black eyes and other injuries to nurse next d~y, without even the thousand dollars
to act as a soothing balm. It was because I chased an
enemy of mine, who was· the cause of' the trouble, down
the street, that I got irf line with that money, and at the
same time saved several thousand dollars' worth of valuable property to the gentleman who afterward rewarded me
so generously."
"I hope you will be careful of your money, now that
you have such a comfortable sum, and not get into any
reckless habits. This seems to be an expensive lunch you
are treating us to. You mustn't make ducks ancl drakes
with your money if you expect to make it last. If I was
your sister, I'd insist that you put it in the savings bank."
"Oh, I don't expect to give lunches every day, Miss
Grace," laughed Roy. "But when I invite two such pretty
girls out to eat, as yourself and Miss Wood, I consider
that there is nothing too good for you."
"Thank you for the compliment, Mr. Gilbert. I have
no doubt but that Miss Wood appreciates it as much as
I do," laughed Grace, with a glance at Rosie.
Rosie smiled and then looked blushingly at Roy.
She was a much quieter girl than Grace, and had little
to say under circumstances that were so new to her, but
for all that her very reserve made her twice as charming
in Gilbert's eyes, who, if he hadn't been before, was now
head over heels in love with her, and Grace's sharp eyes

easily read Rosic·s feelings for Roy, which she could not
wholly conceal.
The lunch was a great success.
After it was over they walked up together as far as the
Brooklyn Bridge subway station, where they parted, Roy
taking Rosie home to the East Side, while Will and his
sister took the subway for home.
On Monday morning the news of the merger leaked out,
and though not officially confirmed, the bidding for L.
& M:. shares became so spirited that the price began to go
up rapidly.
At noon it reached 49, and a few minutes afterward the
report was publicly announced by the chairman of the
Exchange.
Then there was a rush in earnest for the stock, which
ran up to 55 in short order.
Roy heard about the confirmation in a broker's office
where he had carried a note from Mr. Howland, and he
could hardly maintain his customary composure.
He was sent to the Exchange soon afterward and found
the floor in a pandemonium of excitement over the stock.
Before he left it was going at 58.
'l'hat day it closell at 62.
Next morning it opened at a fraction above 64, and was
rushed to 78 during the day.
As this waa not an ordinary pool game, Roy apprehended
nothing in the shap; of actual disaster to his interests.
The stock might go down as soon as it became topheuvy,
or adjusted itself to proper conditions, but not very far,
for it had now become a gilt-edged. security, and was bound
to remain at its proper value.
The question remained to be decided what was the stock
really worth now that C. & 0. was in control of the road.
The e~citement continued for several days more, during
which Roy figured tlie matter out as best he could.
He finally sold at 75f, and when Washington, Stark &
Co. rendered their statement to him he found he had !fiade
$60, 750.
Altogether he was now worth nearly $72,000.
CHAPTER IX.
ROY DECIDES TO GO IN BUSINESS FOR HIMSELF.

Jim Crawford didn't come back to the A. D. T. messenger office, and his job was given to another boy.
It was evident that he feared arrest for inciting and
participating in the assault on Roy and Will, and he kept
pretty shady for a week or two in his own favorite haunts
uptown.
Roy made no special effort to have him arrested outside
of Wall Street, so as long as he kept away from the district he was comparatively safe.
The check that Roy got from Washington, Stark '& Co.
was on the Manhattan National Bank, and called for
$69,754.
That was the bank where the young messenger carried
the day's deposits of the office every day, consequently he
was well known to both the receiving teller and the cashier, and by sight to the paying teller.
He carried th~ check to the cashier and asked for the
money.
'l'he cashier looked at it and then at Roy.
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mation about the merger. Perhaps you'll tell me how
"How do you want it?" asked i.hat gentleman.
"I want sixty-nine $1,000 bills, one $500, and the rest you came to risk nearly every cent you had on such an
uncertainty."
in tens, except the four dollars, of course."
"Oh, I found out that the consolidation was going
The· cashier did not for a moment suppose that the
through, or rather had gone through."
money belonged to Roy.
"You found that out!" exclaimed his employer, in great
He judged that it was the result of some deal between
astonishment. "Pray, how? Scarcely a broker in the
Mr. Howland and Washington, Stark & Co.
He did wonder, however, why it was not turned in by Street had any definite knowledge of the fact before the
the broker in his day's deposits, with his own and Roy's anneuncement was made in the Exchange, nearly a week
later."
indorsements.
"I would prefer not to answer that question, sir/' replied
In order to be on the safe side, he telephoned Mr. How·
respectfully.
Roy
land about the matter.
fixedly.
him
regarded
Howland
Mr.
had
he
that
surprise
of
tone
That broker replied in a
"It appears that you have made over $60,000 on your
not sent Gilbert to the bank to cash any check at all, and
did not understand how his messenger could have a check deal," he said.
"Yes, sir."
from Washington, S~ark & Co., with whom he had never
"Why did you go to Mr. Washington to put your transdone any business.
through? Why couldn't you have come to me, stated
action
He advised the bank to communicate with Washington,
frankly, and asked me to do it for you? I
matter
the
Stark & Co., though he said he did not suspect Gilbert of
done it in exchange for the advantage your
have
should
being connected with anything that wasn't straight.
afforded me."
have
would
tip
sent
and
At the same time he wrote a note to that firm
might have done that, it is true, but I
I
sir,
"Well,
it over by his head hpokkeeper.
would have approved of me making the
you
think
didn't
Washington, Stark & Co. replied to the bank cashier
I could not have satisfied you as
Besides,
speculation.
that the check was all right, and he should pay the money
of my tip. I knew what it was
reliability
absolute
the
to
to the boy without question.
to make another like yourexpect
not
could
I
but
myself,
The cashier then brought the cash to Roy, who went
light."
same
the
in
it
see
self
away with it.
"Your explanation, I think, would have thrown suffiHe decided that the best thing he could do was to rent cient light on the subject for my judgment to have dea saie deposit box for a year and place the money in it, cided the question."
and he did.
"That's just the trouble, sir. I wouldn't have felt able
In the meantime Mr. Rowland's bookkeeper found out to offer you the explanation any more than I do now, after
all about Roy's deal in L. & M. from Mr. Washington, who the whole thing is over."
was much surprised to learn that the transaction had not
Mr. Howland looked annoyed.
after all come from Howland, and on his return he told
"What are you going to do with all that money?" he
the broker all he had found out, which information sur- asked rather sharply. "Do you expect to keep on specuprised and mystified the trader.
lating?"
When Roy returned to the office, Mr. Howland called
"I suppose if I run across another good thing I shall
him into his room and asked him for an explanation of
advantage of it."
take
the matter.
"It's my •opinion, Roy, that your usefulness as a mes"Well, sir, that check is the result of a deal I made in senger is nearly over. You have been inoculated with
L. & U.," replied Roy.
the Wall Street fever, and one of two things is likely fo
"I know all about that, but how came you to speculate happen-either you will neglect your duties in your enin nhe market, and where did you get the $9,000 that you deavors to make money on the outside, or by attending
put up with Mr. Washington?"
strictly to your duties you will speculate under a severe
"I'll answer your last question first, as being the more handicap. It is dangerous enough to engage in speculaimportant of the two," answered the young messenger.
tion when you are able to give your whole time to it, but
So he told Mr. Howland about his finding the wallet to do as I can s,ee you contemplate doing it is simply a
with $600 in it, and how, having got hold of a tip on suicidal policy, financially considered. My advice to you
V. & S., he had invested $500 of the money on -the strength is to quit the market now that you are ahead of the game,
o.f it.
invest your money in good securities, and take a desk in
"I cleared .$2,500 on that transaction, and with the my counting-room."
greater part of that money I subsequently made $8,250
"I thank you for your good advice, sir, b1;1t I have al011t of another deal in D. & G. That gave me a capital of ready decided to resign and go into business for myself."
$10,000, and the original $600 is still in your office safe
Mr. Howland gasped.
awaiting a claimant."
"Go into business for yourself!" he cried. "What busi"You seem to have had extraordinary luck, young man," ness? Not in Wall Street?"
"So that is how you got your
"Yes, sir, in Wall Street."
Ell id the broker dryly.
money to put up on L. '& M. ?"
"Upon my word, your nerve is something colossal!"
"Yes, sir."
"Well, sir, it takes good nerve to succeed down here,"
"I am informed that you bought 2,000 shares of that replied Roy.
"And do you expect to succeed?"
Etock many days before the Street' had any reliable inforI
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"I hope to, otherwise I wouldn't think of branching
out."
"You may have heard the expression, 'That fools rush
in where angels fear to tread.' It seems to fit your case
exactly. You will learn through dear experience that
you are merely an infant wh~re you think yourself a man.
I shall give you anywhere from three to six months to
lose your $60,000. In fact, I shall not be surprised to learn
that you have been cleaned out ~ a fortnight."
"I hope you may be mistaken. in your opinion, sir."
"I hope I may, too, for your sake, but the result seems
too certain for me to have any doubts as to the ultimate
end of your ambitious views. When do you expect to re·
sign?"
"At the end of the month, if that suits you."
"Very well," and that ended the interview.
Sixteen days later Roy severed his connection with Mr.
Howland.
"What!" exclaimed Will Church, when they met at one
o'clock that Saturday. "You have left Mr. Howland?"
.
Roy nodded.
"What was the trouble?" asked his amazed chum.
"No trouble at all."
"Th(:ln why did you leave?"
"Because I'm going in business for myself."
"You're going to do what?"
"Going in business for myself. Didn't I say it plain
enough?"
"You never gave me a hint that you expected to leave
Wall Street."
"I'm not going to leave Wall Street."
"What kind of business are you going in?"
.
"Brokerage~'
"Do you mean to say you're go mg to become a broker?"
gasped Will incredulously.
"That's exactly what I mean to say."
"Well, I admire your gall."
"You're the second person that's made a remark to the
same effect."
"Who was the other?"
"Mr. Howland."
"I don't wonder. I'm only surprised he didn't fall in
a fit when you told him."
"It isn't the first surprise he's had in his life."
"Where's your capital coming from? Are you going
to start on that thousand you got from Lawyer Caldwell?"
"No. That wouldn't more than pay a month's rent and
furnish a small office."
"I believe you. Did you strike an angel, as they call
them in the theatrical business?"
"No. I'm my own backer."
"I don't see what you've got but your nerve."
"That's because you don't know anything about my
business." •
Will stared at him.
"I didn't know that we had any important secrets from
each other."
"You'll grow wiser as you get older."
"You're a puzzle to me. So you're going to be a broker?
When do you start in?"
"I'm going to hire an office Monday, if I can find one
to suit me."

•

"A single room or a suite?" chuckled Will.
"A suite of two. One large one for myself, and a small
one adjoining for-guess who:"
"I'll never guess who. I'm not a good hand at solving
conundrums."
"Rosie Wood."
"Are you go~ng to have a stenographer right off the
reel?"
"No. She's going in business for herself as a public
stenographer."
"There's some sense in that--she's sure to get business;
but as for yourself, I don't know how you expect to do
anything, even if you get a customer. You'd have to pay
brokers' commissions the same as an outsider."
"I've got an arrangement to divide commissions with
a house that holds a seat in the Exchange."
"Oh, you have! Going to hire a bookkeeper?" with a
grin.
"No. I'll be able to keep my own books at the start."
"How abo:ut an office boy? Going to be your own mesaenger ?"
"No. Pve got one engaged. He's small and inexperienced, but he'll learn in time."
"What will he learn? How to warm the seat of the
office chair?"
"Don't be funny, Will. As soon as I get started I want
you and your sister to give me a call, just for luck, you
know."
"Oh, we'll call, if only to see what kind of a sheep-shearing den you have."
• "Thanks. This is our station. Let's get out," and they
did.
CHAPTER X.
A. STARTLING OCCURRENCE.

"Any offices in this building for rent?" asked Roy on
Monday morning of the head janitor of the Atlas Build- ·
ing on Wall Street.
"Yes. There's one on the fourth floor that's just been
given up by a broker who came here f.rom Chicago, and who
is going back again. Who wants it?"
"I do."
"You ! Who do you r~present ?"
"Myself."
"Com~, now, you're joking."
"I never joke on business matters."
"We don't rent offices to minors."
"Not if they furnish references?"
"What do you want the. office for?"
"Business."
"What kind of business?"
"Stocks."
"This isn't a kindergarten for boy brokers," laughea the
janitor.
1
'Will you show me the office that is for rent?"
"It's hardly worth while taking that trouble."
Roy flashed a dollar bill under his nose.
"That will pay you, won't it?"
"I don't want to rob you."
"Don't you worry about that. This isn't the only one
I've got."

ts
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Thus speaking, Roy tu.m ed his back on the sign arn1
The janitor looked at the bill and then at Gilbert.
He saw that the boy looked as though he might be worth left the building, feeling as important as any tenant in
the big structure.
money.
He went straight to Rosie's hurrtble little home, where
of
sum
other
any
or
dollar,
a
let
usually
didn't
:As he
money get away from him, he took Roy up to the fourth she lived and tended house for her old and nearly blind
father.
floor and showed him the office.
"The tenant hasn't moved his furniture out yet, I see,"
Old Wood was always glad to see the bright l)oy who had
said Roy.
done so much for his little girl, and it is needless to say
"He wants to sell it to the next tenant, if he can."
that Rosie never failed \o give Roy a warm welcome, for he
"What does he want for it?"
had become more to her than anything else in the world
The janitor mentioned a moderate sum.
except her helpless father, for whom she had the tenderest
"I'll take it if I can have the office."
affection.
As the janitor had figured on a good commission for dis"Well, Rosie," said Roy, "I've got my office, with a small
posing of the office furniture and fixtures, ha was inclined adjoining one for you that the former tenant used for his
to favor ' Gilbert,
private sanctum, and you can come down in the morn"Can you furnish a guara!ltee that the rent will be paiCJ, ing. I bought the furniture and fixings, just as they stood,
to next May?" he asked.
and all I had to have done was to get a painter to put our
"I'll pay the whole sum in advance," said Roy, who was names-yours and ,mine-on the door in gilt letters, Evsatisfied with the price asked, "if I'm allowed a pro rata erything is now ready for business, and I want you to come
interest on the money."
and get acquainted with your quarters right away."
"I'll take you down stairs and introduce you to the
"What time shall I come down?"
agent. If you can fix up the matter with him call and1 "Ten o'clock will be tin1e enough. ·when you get plenty
see me, and you can have the furniture as it stands."
of work to do you will have to get down at nine. I'll order
"All right," replied. Gilbert, and they went down to some business cards printed to-morrow with your name,
·
the ground floor.
business, and address on them."
The agent was not at first disposed to rent the office
"You're very good to me, Roy," she said, looking at him
to E.oy, but finally agreed to do so on his ful'Ilishing sat- with shining eyes. ·"How can I ever repay you?"
isfactory reference and a guarantee that the rent would
"That will be for you to say when I bring my bill in
be paid promptly on the first_of each month.
one of these days."
Roy gave Mr. Howland as reference and then went to
"I'll try to pay you back, if I have t.o work for years,"
• she said earnestly.
look up a guarantor for the rent.
·
He called on Lawyer Caldwell, who appeared glad to
"You, will never pay me in money, for I wouldn't take
see him, told him how he was fixed financially, what he it that way."
expected to do, and what he wanted him to do for him.
"How else can I pay you?" she asked wonderingly.
The lawyer was surprised that he was going to open
"You'll have to study that out for yo11Tself."
up as a broker at his age, but readily agreed to become se"I'm afraid I'm not bright enough to be able to do that"
curity for a matter of eight months' rent.
"Don't run yourself down, for I won't stand for that."
With Mr. Caldwell's letter in his pocket he returned
She smiled archly at hinl.
to the Atlas Building.
He caught her around the waist and d1:ew her toward ·
The agent read the letter and said he was satisfied.
him.
He put it in his safe and then handed Roy a receipt for
"Do you want to know how you' can settle my bill when
the first month's rent.
it?"
present
I
Gilbert hunted up the janitor, paid him for the furniinstinctively to know what he was going
seemed
She
,
ture, and hurried away to find a painter to put his name
turned aw~y with a rosy blush suffusing
she
and
say,
to
and Rosie's on the glass pane of the door.
neck.
and
face
her
Before he left Wall Street that afternoon to notify Rosie
"You don't answer, Rosie," he said.
to come to her new office in the morning the following
As he attempted to raise her face to his, she suddenly
l
sign
man's
Chicago
legend took the place of the
buried it on his shoulder.
"Do you love me, Rosie ?"
ROY GILBERT,
He drew her quite close to him and rile made no resistBROKER.
,
ance.
"Is it yes or no?" he asked, quite certain what her anMISS ROSIE WOOD,
•
·
swer would be.
STENOG:&APHER .AND TYPEWRITER.
"Yes," she brea.thed softly.
Then he raised her lips t9 his and kiss~d her.
"That looks like business,' 1 he said to himself, as he
At that moment both seemed to be supremely happy.
contemplated the neat gilt letters. "The next thing will
broker
Shortly after he gave her the number of their offices
youngest
the
I'm
be to scare up business. I guess
the Atlas Building, telling her to get out of the elein
old.
half
a
and
years
eighteen
just
I'm
Street.
the
in
Well, it's the young man who is coming to the front these vator on the fourth floor.
Then it was time for him to go home, and he left.
~ays. There's lots of us, and we're going to let the world
Rosie was delighted with the offices when she came down
lalow that we're alive."
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next morning, and was particularly pleased with her own
Farmer Parker said he wanted to buy 100 shares of a
little den.
certain stock then going up, and had brought the money
Then her name on the door attracted her like a new to put up on margin, viz., $1,000.
toy does a child.
The transaction was soon put through, and the Long
After remaining an hour she went home, there beiug Island. man departed with his memorandum.
nothing for her to do.
"Nothing like making a beginning, even if it is about
In fact, she did not even have a machine yet, but Roy closing time on Saturday," said Roy to himself, as he conbought her one of the best that afternoon and arranged templated the money on his desk.
He got a satchel to take it fa the safe deposit vaults over
to have it delivered next day.
The young broker put a st11nding card in the more im- Sunday, and was about to stow the bills in it when the
portant financial journals stating that he was prepared door opened, and in walked Will and Grace Church.
to buy and sell stocks on commission, an~deal in all kinds
They advanced to greet the boy broker when, without
of investment securities.
the least warning, 'they, as well as the occupants of the
It wasn't long before it got to be talked about in Wall office, were treated to a sudden shock.
Street that there was a boy broker in .the Atlas BuildCrash!
ing.
A heavy missile struck the office window, wrecking the
This report ex~ted a good deal of curiosity among the pane.
traders.
The startled Roy sprang from his chair amid a shower
They wanted to know who the boy was, what had brought of splintered glass.
Will Church and his sister started back in conster~a
him into the Street, and whether he had a wad of any size
tion, while the office boy looked thoi:oughly frightened.
or not.
Gilbert's first impulse was to look through the broken
The latter point int~rested a number of the 'brokers,
who were not over particular how they made money so pane, across the well which admitted light and air to the
long as it came their way, and they kept within the pale offices in that part of the building, in order to ascertain
the cause of the trouble.
of the law.
He was just in time to catch a fleeting glimpse of the
The Chicago man had been bleached out of $40,000 by
traders of this stamp, and they were looking around for grinning and malicious countenance of Jim Crawford as
that young rascal fled from an open window in a corria fresh subject on which to operate.
A boy with money might be considered a regular cinch, dor on the opposite side of the opening.
and several of these foxy brokers began to sharpen up theil'
shears in anticipation of clipping a little of Roy's wool,
CHAPTER XL
or, in other words, his mop.ey.
.A. SKIN G-.A.ME.
As a preliminary to their operations, they proceeded to
Roy, hardly noticing Will and his sister, darted for the
make his acquaintance.
They dropped in singly and in pairs, ostensibly to in- door leading out in the corridor, and ran around into the
quire where the Chicago man had gone to, but really to adjoining corridor which led to the place where he had
establish a footing with Gilbert and to satisfy their curios- seen Crawford, intent upon catching that young rascal.
When he reached the spot there was no sign anywhere
ity a,s to whether the ·game was worth the candle.
Roy, however, hadn't been three years in Wall Street o:f the former A. D. T. messenger.
Roy hunted around and found a rear stairway, down
without learning a heap about brokers in general and cerwhich he sprang as rapidly as possible until he struck the
tain ones in particular.
He knew that reputable trader1> wouldn't bother them- entrance facing on the other street.
There were a dozen places along the block where Crawselves about him, or if they had any reason for calling they
would have something better to do than to waste their time ford might be hiding, and Eoy, after looking up 11nd down
the narrow •thoroughfare, decided that there was little
jollying him.
So he distrusted the advances of hi!> callei·s, and soon chance o:f his catching his young enemy at pres1mt.
"I'll pickle you yet, you little l'ascal I" the young broker
found they had unmarketable securities and undesirable
breathed, as he turned away to find the janitor and notify
sto_ck to unload on him if he would only bite,
Roy wouldn't even nibble at such bait, and many of his liim of the damage that had been done to one o:f his windows.
.
visitors discontinued their calls in disgust.
vVhen he got back-. to his office he found Will and Grace
There were two or three, however, who were not discourageq, and they persisted, hoping to land him in the patiently awaiting him, anrl conversing with Rosie,
"I never wa~ so frightened in my life," said Grace, afend.
ter
he had greeted his visitors. "It came so suddenly, and
About noon on the first Saturday of Eoy's el'.perience as
a broker he got his first customer, a farmet named Parker, the crash of the glass made me think for a moment that
from Quogue, L. I., who had been attracted by his adver- something had happened to the building. Who could have
fired that stone?"
'
tisement in the Wall Street Argus.
"An enemy of mine, named Jim Crawford."
Roy was dictating a letter to Rosie · when he came in,
"What!" cried Will. "Diq Crawford do that?"
and the undersized office boy took the yisitor'i; name over
"He did," replied Roy. "When I looked across the
to the young broker's desk.
As soon as Gilbert was at li]Jerty he ~sked his caller what well I i;aw his face as he s.tQ.rted to make himself scare~."
"Tha't accounts for your sudden e4it :from the room."
he coulcl do for him.

(
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Crawford, anticipating Ruch a moYc, got out of the city,
" Yes. I was in hopes of catching him, but he was too
and consequently was not arrested.
spry for me.'-'
, A broker who had an office on the same floor came in
"How did he get away?"
"By a stairway in the rear that took him out on Pine to see Roy Monday morning.
His name was John Hague.
·
Street."
This wasn't his first nor his second visit to the young
"You'll have to notify the polic~ and have him run
and Gilbert had an opinion that Mr. Hague had .
broker,
down."
on his :financial resources.
designs
"That's what I 'm going to do,"
rate, he didn't fancy the trader much.
any
At
" This is a fine office you've got, old man. Must cost you
"Good-morning, young man,'' said Mr. H ague. "How
a good rent."
.
are things comin~/ "
"It costs enough."
"There's no particular rush at present,'' replied Roy.
''~ow dO they figure the rent of these offices? Do you
"I'm not looking for a monopoly in the business."
know?"
"Got any private deal on?"
"By the square foot of floor space as a basis, and then
'
"No, sir."
location."
a pretty good thing. Sevto
next
you
put
can
I
"Then
"A suite of rooms overlooking Wall Street, on the secto boom a certain stock
pool
a
up
getting
are
us
of
eral
ond floor, must be pretty steep, then?"
a dead open. and shut
It's
market.
the
in
down
low
that's
"I should imagine the yearly rent would buy a small
you. I told them
about
boys
the
to
spoken
I've
winner.
house and lot in a good l~ality. "
that we ought to
and
fellow,
young
promising
a
were
you
"Doing any business yet?"
to let you
agreed
have
They
thing.
this
on
in
you
let
"I got. my first customer about an hour ago. He bought
can spare
you
that
$50,000
you've
If
profits.
the
in
share
a hun<iired shares of a certain stock and put up his marmake
you'll
that
guarantee
can
I
days
ten
or
week
a
for
gin."
$100,000 clear money."
"I eongratulate you," said Grace. "The .first customer
"What is the name of the stock you're going to boom ?"
is usually the hardest to get."
"That's hardly a fair question, young man. You haven't
"I believe you. It's taken me the whole of the week to agreed to go in yet."
round him up,'' laug4ed Gilbert.
"Is it a blind pool?"
He took Grace and her brother into Rosie's den.
"Yes. It is necessary that absolute secrecy be. main"What a snug little office you've got, Miss Wood,'' said tained in orde1· to prevent any hint of the scheme getting
Grace. "You must be very comfortable and independent out among the other brokers. One man will do the buying
here."
and booming,"and we have implicit confidence in him."
Rosie smiled and said she was.
"I'm afraid I'll have to decline your invitation. I don't
"I see you've got some work on hand," said Grace.
fancy closed pools. I prefer to handle my money myself,
"Oh, yes. Roy gave me some right away. He's been and keep track of where I am at."
·
· all over the building with my cards. "
"I assure you this venture is a perfectly safe one. If it
"You'll probably have all you can do as soon as you wasn't I wouldn't go into it myself."
·
become known,'' said Grace, rather envyiv.g Rosie her posiRoy, however, declined to go into the combine, and Mr.
tion and opportunity. "It's ever so much nicer to work Hague took his departure much disappointed.
for one's self. Don't you think so?"
The boy broker dictated a letter to the farmer of Quogue,
. "I' haven't had any other kind of experience,'' replied telling him that he had bought the 100 shares of M. & P.
·
Rosie.
according to directions and held them subject to his or"You ought to thank your stars, then. It isn't such a ders.
•
picnic to be at the beck and call of an employer. There
Roy had made the deal through a young broker who was
are times when things go wrong with him, then he's bound friendly with him.
to be cranky and hard to please."
Soon after Mr. Hague left the postman brought iI1 a
''Well, folks," said Roy, "you must all go to lunch with couple of letters.
·
·
me' to-day."
One contained a money order for a sum of money to
"All right," replied Will, taking it on himself to answer cover the margin on fifty shares of C. & 0 . at the market
for the others, "that's an invitation the girl s won't refuse, price, together with directions as to its sale, and the other
•
I'll bet my hat."
was merely an inquiry.
"You are putting one word for us and two for yourself,"
Both were from out-of-town people who had seen Roy's
laughed his sister.
advertisement in the papers.
"You seem to have a hard opinion of me, sis," replied
Gilbert sent the order to his friend the stock broker, with
Will. "Just think of a fellow's sister showing him up that the directions, ~d dictated an answer to the other.
•
way."
•
'rhat was all the business Roy did that day.
"You can stand it, I guess," said Roy. " Put on your
Next day at noon Will came in looking as if he was the
hat, Rosie. It's time to shut up shop."
bearer of news.
He went over to his desk, called his office boy and paid
"I've got a tip for you, Roy," he said.
him off, and then they all left the building together.
"I hope it's a good one, then. There'll be ten per cent.
Later on he swore out a warrant against Jim Crawford, in it for you if it pans out a profit."
and it was givan to an officer to serve.
"Well, a broker friend of mU:~ _foave it to me as a sure
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To his great surprise, there were several transactions in
thing. He said that I could •go in with you on it, as he
didn't suppose I had any money myself. Ile knows we Kentucky Central on the tape, viz. : 1,000 at 52g-, 2,"000 at
are friendly, and he said you ought to allow me a good 53i, 500 at 54, and 1,500 at 54t.
rake off."
"My gracious!" he exclaimed. "It's started to go up
already. If I'd taken up Mr. Pratt's offer of 54 I'd got
"Who is this broker?''
"George Arnold."
the stock below the market without either of us being the
"I don't know him by name, at any rate. Does he know wiser. I thought it would hug 52 for several days yet.
I'm in business for myself?"
He won't sell at 54 when he comes back unless he fails to
on?"
getting
were
you
how
me
asked
he
for
"Yes,
look at the ticker."
In a few minutes another quotation of K. C. at 55 ap"What is the tip?"
"A combination of capitalists has been formed to boom peared on the tape, and now Roy felt like kicking himself
Kentucky Central. It is going now at 52. Mr. Arnold for not taking up the visitor's offer.
Ee looked up the past performances of Kentucky Censaid it would be up to 60 inside of a week, sure."
Roy made a note of the matter on a pad, and of such tral, and saw that it had not sold higher than 52 in six
other informati~n with respect to the pointer as Will could months, and had 'been down as low as 45.
give him.
Roy put on his hat with the intention of hunting up
It appeared that Brobr Arnold had suggested to Will Broker Arnold and having a talk with him.
When he reached the ground floor of the building he
the advisability of his going to Gilbert without delay and
bringing the tip to his notice, because he said no time was was surprised to see Mr. Pratt talking to Broker Hague.
As he passed close behind them he heard Hague say:
to be lost if they expected to get in on the ground floor.
"You'd better go back in a few minutes. We've put
"All right, Will. I'll look into it. It seems like a good
thiJ+g."
several wash sales through and boosted the price to 55.
"You ought to be able to make enough out cf it to pay all He'll be sure to see the figures by this ,time, then he's
bound to close with you at 54, as his friend Church has
you· expenses for a year," said Church.
"I should hope to do even better than that," was the brought him the fake tip we got Arnold to give him. Tomorrow the stock will be down to 50, for there is nothing
reply.
to hold it up, and we'll have $2?,000 of his good money
time
Will said he'd have to go, as he had snatched the
in our pockets."
on the wing in order to rush the tip to him.
Like a ·fl.ash Roy saw through the game that was being
Roy thanked him and he went away.
Fifteen minutes afterward a man came in and asked to played on him, and for the moment he was mad enough
to march up to Broker Hague and punch his head.
see Mr. Gilbert.
He prudently restrained his inclination and walked out
"That's my name," said Roy.
·
the building.
of
busithe
in
new
and
man
"I was told you was a young
ness, that's why I came to you. I want to deal with a
strictly honest broker. One who hasn't learned all the
CHAPTER XII.
tricks of the business. I've got a block of 5,000 shares
HOW ROY GOT THE BEST OF THE SITUATION.
of Kentucky Central I'd like to sell you. It's worth 52,
"That's a mean game Broker Hague put up on me, and
and is likely to go up, I guess; but I can't afford to hold it
any longer. What kind of a deal can you make with me?" only for the accident of catching him and his friend Pratt
"I couldn't buy. it out and out, just now," replied Roy, together, and overhearing what he said, I'd surely have
thinking it a singular coincidence that he should be offered been caught to the tune of $26,000," muttered Roy to
a chance to buy the very stock on which he had just got himself as he walked up the street. "I'd give something
for a chance to get back at Mr. Hague for this. It is
a tip.
evident that he's taken me for an easy mark, and I came
"I'll
man.
the
said
then,"
do,
can
I
"I'll tell you what
sell it to you at 5-± on a ten-day option. I'll deposit the near proving his judgment to be correct."
In order to avoid meeting Mr. Pratt, Roy did not return
shares in any trust company you mention, and you can let
me have ten per cent. in cash on account. At the end of to his office for nearly two hours.
When he finally got back his boy told him that Mr. Pratt
ten days you can either pay the balance and take the cercome in soon after he went out, had remained half
had
market
the
at
option
your
of
dispose
can
tificates, or you
an hour, and then left, saying that he would return later.
price."
As Roy didn't care to meet him he went out again, after
"I don't think I'd care to pay 54 for the stock, Mr.
looking at the ticker and noticing that there was another
Pratt."
"I think it would pay you to do so on a ten-day option. Kentucky Central quotation at 55-k.
The figures, which he knew couldn't be sustained, gaY.c
I'll give you an hour to i!link it over. I've got some busithe boy broker an idea. 1
ness on South Street. I'll stop in on my way uptown."
"If I can work it, I'll make something out of this trick
As he seemed to be in a hurry, Roy didn't offer to detain
after all," he said to himself.
him.
He went to the safe deposit company where he kept hi<>
"What's the use of paying him 54, and putting 1j) ten
can
I
money, and then called at Washington, Stark & Co.
per cent. of the value of the stock at that figure, when
the
on
52
He saw Mr. Stark this time, told him that he was now
at
want
I
as
much
as
buy
and
broker
go to a
in business for himself, and said that he wanted to sell
regular margin?"
10,000 shares of Kentucky Central short.
Roy went OYer and looked at the ticker.
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"It's quoted at 55i, but if you can't get a buyer at that ! smart aleck associates. However, I may reach Mr. Hague
sell it at 5± or ernn 53. I'll put up $55,000 as a guarantee yet. I'd like to sho'w him tha.t I'm not quite as easy a
mark as he seems to consider me."
to deliver a.t the sale price."
"I'm surprised that Mr. Arnold should play me such a
Mr. Stark whistled a little at the size of the boy's deal.
But he was glad to take the order, for there was a com- trick," said Will, in great disgust.
"He was just trying to reach me through you to oblige
mission of $2,500 in it for his firm, however the transacllague or somebody in Mr. Hague's interest."
Mr.
tion turned out.
I hope your short deal proves a winner," said
"Well,
Exchange,
the
at
Washington
Mr.
to
note
a
So he wrQ_te
Will. "You will practicallly turn the tables on them in
and sent it over by his messenger.
An hour later this same messenge,r qarried a note to Roy that case."
"They won't know' it, though . Neither will they lose
at his office.
anything."
account
It stated that W., S. & Co. had sold for Gilbert's
"You'll have the satisfaction at any rate of knowing that
2,000 shares K. C. at 55, 5,000 shares at 54, and 3,000
you've come out ahead in the matter."
shares at 53l
At that moment Rosie came out of her room with her
At a quarter to four that a.fternoon Will came boundhat on, prepared to go home, so Roy said he guessed he'd
ing into Gilbert's office.
"Well, old man," he said, "have you done anything yet close up shop.
Next morning 1,000 shares of Kentucky Central were
about that tip?"
'It
at 52.
sold
yours.
oi
tip
that
about
more
anything
say
"Don't
was a fake, p~re and simple," replied Roy.
Two days later the stock had receded to 50.
'' A fake!" gasped Will, taken all aback. "Why, Mr.
Roy chuckled as he saw the slump.
Arnold- -"
It was only what he had expected.
"I guess I'll be able to buy it even lower than that," he
"l\1r. Arnold suggested in a roundabout way that you'd
said to himself. "Then I'll make a handsome profit out
better let me in on it, didn't he?"
•
"Yes, because he knows, or supposes, that you have of the transaction."
&
Stark
Washington,
to
word
sent
Roy
later
days
Three
a
work
to
able
be
money, while I have none. He said you'd
sales.
short
his
cover
to
C.
K.
of
10,000
buy
to
Co.
rake-off
good
a
get
could
I
and
it,
of
strength
deal on the
The firm did so, getting it at an average price of 48i.
for putting you in the way of making a few thousands."
Rois profits amounted to the difference between what
"Very kind of him," answered Roy sarcastically. "Well,
the whole thing was a put up job to do me out of as much he sold for and what he paid for the stock in order to deliver it, or $52,000.
money as possible."
He had now a capital all told of $123,000.
it
make
you
how
see
"It was !" cried Will. "I don't
"I have been in business two weeks, have six out-of-town
out. Mr. Arnold--"
"He acted as a sort of confederate in the matter becan.se customers, and have made something over $50,000 on a
he's acquainted with you, and the only way they could get Rhort deal," said Roy i.o Rosie, on the afternoon that he
the pointer to me in an unsuspicious way was through you. got his check from WaFhington, Stark & Co. "Not so bad
The scheme was engineered by a broker named John for a beginning, is it?"
0.£ course Rosie thought it was just splendid.
Hague, who has an office on this floor. He's been tryiniS
"My late boss, Mr. Ilowland, told me that I wouldn't
to rope me into something ever since I opened up here.
He calculated to fleece me to tlJ? tune of anywhere from last three months, or, at the most, six. I mean to do the
twenty to thirty thousand dollars, but for,tunately I got best I can to show him that he was away off in his calculations. I'm in the business to stay, and if . I am half way
on to his game and have foiled him."
fo1tunate I guess my anchor will hold."
assisted
Hague,
how
friend
Roy then explained to hi,;
On the following day Mr. Howland paid his lat,e mesby other brokers supposedly in the game, worked a series
of wash sales on the Exchange for the purpose of securing senger a visit.
"II ow are you pulling out, Roy?" he asked, after he hacl
higher quotations ·in Kentucky Central than the regular
market rate, and while this was going on that Hague had taken in the office.
"First-rate. I've made $50,000 in the past six days."
sent a man in to him to ~ell him a block of the stock at a
"The dickens you have!" exclaimed the broker.
the
into
cash
$26,000
about
put
have
figure that would
'1'hen Gilbert told him how a clique of foxy brokers had
pockets of the conspirators,
"As soon as they had accomplished their purpose they tried to take him in by conveying to him a fake tip on
intended to let the stock fall back to its old figure, or maybe Kentucky Central, and how, after they had temporarilv
lower, and I would be caught in the shuffle," said Roy. forced the price up, he had sold the stock short in antici"It was simply a nasty little skin game that no reputable pation of an immediate decline, by which he had made the
broker would countenance; but it's going to put a few sum in question through Washington, Stark & Co.
"Upon my word, you are a great deal smarter than I
dollars in my pocket just the same."
supposed you to be," chuckled the broker. "Who were the
"How?" asked Will, in surprise.
Roy told him how he had taken advantage of the fake brokers who· failed to get your scalp?"
"I '-uly know one, the man who put the scheme through.
i;ise to sell 10,000 shares of the stock short, and he had
name is John Hague. George Arnold, however, was
His
get.
to
expected
he
than
figure
actually got a higher
"It's bound to go down to-morrow, and somebody is the one through whom the pointer came."
The idea that a mere eighteen-year-old boy was able to
bound to lose. It's too bad that it won't be Hague and his
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clh•c:nm1tc a sharp trader like Hague was too good to keep,
and rn when :Mr. Howland went to the Exchange next day
he circ ulated the news.
The result was that Hague and a couple o.f his friends recei' ed an unmerciful roasting from their associates.
This was bad enough, but when they learned that the '
boy broker had not only foiled them but had made $50,000
out of the game, they were madder than hornets.
After that Hague kept clear' of Gilbert's office, but none
the less he yearned for a chance to get square with the
boy.
CHAP'rER XIII.
ROY GETS A BIG COMMISSION FROM IIIS FORMER EMPLOYER.

One morning Mr. Howland came into Gilbert's office.
"I'm going to give you a chance to make a little money,
Roy," he said. "I want you to go around among the brokers' offices and buy me all the shares of R. & H . you can
get hold of. The stock is to be delivered 0 .0.D. at the
Manh~ttan National. If anyone should ask you who the
stock is for you will simply say that it's for a customer of
yours. I am not to be known in connection with the matter, you understand? That's why I'm doing a portion of
my buying through you. I guess you know when to keep
your mouth shl1t and when to open it."
"Yes, sir. I learned that in your office. You never
found me telling tales out of school and you never will."
"Yes, that's right. It's because I know I can trust you
that I am taking you into my confidence in a very important matter. I want you to get on the joh at once and lose
no time. R. & II. is going at 85. I authorize you to give
851 if necessary, but no higher until you have communicated with me. Understand?"
· "Yes, sir," said Roy, taking up his hat.
Mr. Howland went away and Gilbert started out to buy
the stock.
'fhe :firAt half dozen brokers he visited had none of it,
and then he struck a block of 5,000 shares, for which he
had to pay 85~.
By one o'clock, when he stopped long enough to get a
hasty lunch, he had secured 18,000 shares~
'rhen he heard that Broker Hague had some of it.
He made no bones about calling on that gentleman, who
happened to be in his office.
"Have you any R. & H. shares, Mr. Hague?" he asked
as soon as he was admitted to the trader's private room.
· "I have. How many do you want, and what are you
paying for it?" )
"How many shares have you?" asked Roy.
"I've 4,000 shares."
"It's going at 85~."
Hague took a look at the tape and came back.
"I'll let you have the whole block for 85V'
"No you won't," replied Roy. "I'll give you threeeighths."
· ".Are you buying this for yourself?"
H , o, sir.
It's for a customer."
"Do you want the block?"
"I'll take it at 85l"
Hague considered a moment and then said he wanted
85f.
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Roy declined to give it, and rose to go, when Hague
agreed to his terms.
"I shall want a certified check or the cash--$342,000.')
"When can you deliver the certificates?"
"At once."
"All right. Deliver them C.O.D. at the Manhattan National."
They exchanged memor_andums and the deal was coneluded.
"That makes 22,000 shares," said Roy to himself, as he
started for his office, to look in for a moment. "~t an
eighth of one per cent. for buying, my commission so far
amounts to $2,750. Not a bad day's work, and I've a
couple of hours yet to pick up some more."
He finally sent word to Mr. Howland that he had secured 25,000 shares, most of it at 85.g..
Next morning the stock opened at 85!, and speedily
went to 85~.
Roy sent word to Mr. Howland, and asked for permission to bid higher.
He was g-iven a leeway of one-half per cent. above the
market.
Under these conditions he got hold of 12,000 more shares
that day.
Then Mr. Howland sent him word to stop.
Whereupon he forwarded his statement to the broker
and in due time received a check for $4,625 to cover his
commission.
Directly he got word to quit buying for the broker he
considered himself free of any further obligation to Mr.
Howland, and he went to the little bank on Nassua Street
aud ordered the clerk to buy for his account at ~he Exchange any part of 5,000 shares of R & H. at the market
price on the usual margin.
It took the bank's representative three days to get the
~tock at an average price of 87.
Two days afterward the Exchange began to howl over
the stock, for it commenced to rise steadily until it struck
!.l5, at which point Roy ordered a sale of his holdings, a
thousand shares at a time.
His ~innings on the deal amounted to $38,400.
In the meantime Rollie had accumulated quite a lot of
custom, and was doing very well indeed.
Among those who favored her with work was a young
lawyer who had been struck with her beauty, and he was
getting into the habit of calling on her with considerable
frequency, bringing work each time as an excuse.
More than half of the typewriting he paid her: for he
had no use for, and tore up as soon as he returned to his
office on the floor abbve.
One afternoon when he called he was slightly under the
influence of mint juleps, or somethmg else of that nature.
He drew his chair up near her, and his attentions became
embanassing to the girl.
Gilbert was out at the time, or she would have told him
that she wanted her visitor to go.
Finally the lawyer, whose name was Gerald Ladelle,
asked her if she wouldn't honor him by going to dinner
with him, and afterward to. the theater, that evening.
Rosie declined as politely as she could, and then hinted
that as she was very busy his presence was a drawback to
her work.
r
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The young lawyer .wouldn't take the hint, though it was to· get him into a combination to boost a certain stock, the
name of which the man ,~110 tried to intel'est him in the
plain enough, and persisted on remaining.
Rosie finally became desperate, and called the o.ffice boy pool wouldn't disclose until he agreed to join them and
had put up $75,000.
inside and asked him to remain.
The gentleman, who was working in the interests of the
At thiE' point the telephone bell rang, and Rosie ran out
combine, was no more successful than Mr. Hague had been.
to Hoy's desk to answer it.
Roy explained to him that he never invested money that
To her great relief and satisfaction she fou d that Roy
he couldn't at all times have direct control of himself.
was at the other end of the wire.
the
about
him
told
"The moment I went into a pooling arrangement, such
After answering his questions she
rein
persisted
he
you speak of, rd have to be governed by the will of
how
as
and
Ladelle,
Lawyer
of
presence
the majority."
mairiing and annoying her with his attentions.
"That's true enough," adn1itted his visitor, "but you'd
"Put on your hat and go out for thirty minutes," he
share in all the advantages of being on the inside in the
told her. "By that time I'll be back."
game. We have backing enough to force the stock fifteen
She followed his directions to the letter.
corthe
as
far
as
her
accompanied
to twenty points above the present market rate, and hold
however,
lawyer,
The
it there long enough to unload at a big profit. The risk
ridor, and there she got away from him.
When Roy returned to the office he learned all the par- you'd face is really a minimum one, in comparison to the
risks you'd face in bucking the market alone. Here we
ticulars from her.
a
him
with
know just what we can do, and are going to do. We know
He immediately called on Ladelle, carrying
said
and
Rosie,
with
left
had
lawyer
the
exactly what pqint it will be safe to unload on the pubwork
at
quantity of
lic. When we're out oI it the public will have the tock at
a few plain things to him.
The young legal luminary resented his interference in a high figure, while we'll have the public's 411oney. The
tke matter, and told him to get out of his office or he"d game is played every little while, ancl brokers are constantly adding to their fortunes by a sure thing. By going
throw him out.
Roy
replied
Ladelle,"
Mr.
will,
you
think
in with us you are really betting on a certainty. rrbere
"I don't
coolly.
isn't one chance in a hundred of you losing."
"That may be all very true; in fact, I 'know that forThe lawyer rose from his desk in an unsteady manner,
· tunes are often made this way by the solid men of the
and seemed about to carry out his threat.
Gilbert wasn't afraid of him in the least, and was pre- Street, but for all that I prefer to use my own judgment
in any deal I go into, then if I lose I know I made a mispared to look out for himself.
·
. '•'Are you going to get out?" asked Ladelle in an ugly take, that's all."
His visitor continued .to argue his point a while longer,
tone.
"Yes. I'm going, for I've said all I had to say; but I'll but could make no headway with Gilbert, and finally retake no threats from you. As a lawyer you ought to know tired, convinced that , the boy broker couldn't be made to
better than to use th~m . Hereafter, you need not bring bite at the bait offered so temptingly.
Roy put on his hat and followed his caller at a distance
any more work to Miss Wood, for she will not receive it
he saw him enter Broker George Arnold's office.
till
from you."
"I wonder what kind of a game was tried on me this
Later on the lawyer sent his boy down to Rosie with a
batch of work, but she sent it back with a verbal message time," he said to himself. "I don't know any broker outside Mr. Howland who has interest enough in me 1;o offer
that she was too busy to accept .any more.
was
Gilbert
to take me into a legitimate pool and give me 1;1n even
Ladelle, having learned from his boy that
himsquare
to
try
and
show for a slice of the profits. Why, $75,00() would cut
Wood
Miss
visit
out, ventured to
very little ice in such a· combine. It takes millions to
self.
Rosie refused to listen to any explanation and asked operate with any chance of safety."
He hung around Arnold's office for a while and finally
him to go, which he did, very reluctantly.
been
saw Mr. Hague go in there.
She told Roy when he returned that the lawyer had
Fifteen minutes later the three men came out together
in, and that she had refused to have anything more to do
and headed for a Broad Street cafe.
with him.
Roy went to the swinging door and looke,d in.
"You did right, Rosie," replied Roy. "A man who
They were lined up at the bar.
makes one bad break is liable to repeat it, and I don't
After a while they came out, and after standing a few
want my .promised wife to be annoyed by any man."
nestled
she
and
minutes on the curb they separated, Hague going over to
He put hi.s arms around her protectingly
~
close to him.
the Exchange.
As he was crossing the street an automobile dashed down
Then their lips met in a long, sweet kiss.
She was very happy, for her dream when a flower girl upon him.
Roy saw the broker's peril, hallooed to him, and dashed
was coming true.
forward.
The chauffeur put on his brakes and tooted his horn.
CHAPTER XIV.
Hague looked up in a startled manner, saw what was
IN WIIICII l\iR. HAGUE ·ruRNS OVER A NEW LEAF.
coming, and sprang back.
In doing so he tripped and fell .
Not w ry long afterward another effort was made by
Gilbert reached him just in time to grab him by the
the crafty brokers who were seeking s~me of Gilbert's fleece
)

.
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"It isn't really necessary, Mr. Hague. I'm willing to
colla r and yank him backward as the machine, which was
cry quits."
a big touring car, slipped by.
"But I won't be satisfied unless you let me help you
Hague sat up as white as a sheet, trembling all oYer.
make a stake, for I know you wouldn't let me pay you for
A crowd began to gather.
Then he recognized his rescuer, and was dumbfounded. saving my life."
"Of course I wouldn't."
Roy a~sisted him on his feet and began to brush him
"I'll tell you what I'll do. You needn't call a witness.
off.
"I guess you're all right, now, Mr. Hague," he said, I'll write it down in black and white, and sign it in full
in such a way as will make me responsible fqr it. Will
leading him over toward the Exchange.
.
satisfy you?"
that
"I believe you saved my life, Gilbert," :fluttered the
that you mean well."
know
I'll
Then
"Yes.
broker, who wa.s still shaking like an aspen leaf. "I sha'n't
you'll not show this to anyone,
that
me
promise
"You
it."
forget
soon as the deal is over?"
as
it
destroy
you'll
that
and
"Don't let that worry you, sir. I'm glad I was on hand
"Yes."
to !J.elp you out. Good-bye," and Roy left him at the door
"I am giving it to you as proof of my sincerity, for if it
of the Exchange and returned to his office.
known that I gave out this information it would
became
As he was preparing to close up, about four -o'clock,
in the Street."
me
ruin
Broker Hague walked in and sat down near his desk.
drew his chair up beside the desk and wrote
Hague
Mr.
"You did a great favor for me to-day, Gilbert," he said
that certain brokers, whose names he menstatement
a
out
in an embarrassed way.
to boom A. & P. stock, and that they
combined
were
tioned,
"I won't deny it, sir, but--"
of $10,000,000.
capital
a
by
backed
were
"You saved my life," interrupted the broker.
had written he said :
he
what
signing
After
"I am not sure of that," replied Roy.
broker will begin buying
another
and
myself,
"Arnold,
"I am sure of it," answered the trader, nodding his head
shares as you can
many
as
buy
must
You
to-morrow.
in a positive way.
send you word to
I
till
them
hold
and
once,
at
,handle
"All right, we'll let it go at that."
to unload, or
begin
we
when
tip
the
you
give
will
I
sell.
"I want you to understand that I am grateful to you,
'Unload'
word
the
you
send
WJill
I
before.
just
probably
young man. I don't want to die yet. I ain't fit to die."
the
once,
ait
act
then
must
you
and
messenger,
special
by
"Well, I guess there isn't much danger of you dying
to
broker
your
order
will
you
that
being
condition
only
very soon, sir."
let it out in small lots, so as not to disturb the market."
"I don't know," replied the broker solemnly. "That
"All right," replied Roy. "I will agree to do that."
automobile gave me a great shock. I don't feel as well
"We are friends after this, are we?" asked Hague, holdas usual."
ing out his hand.
"Oh, you'll get over it by to-morrow."
Roy nodded, and his visitor put on his hat and went
"I want to do something for you in return for what you away, apparently satisfied in his conscience.
did for me."
"No, sir, I'd rather you wouldn't."
CHAPTER XV.
"You've got a grudge against me, Gilbert, because-"
·
He stopped an<l looked embarrassed.
CONCLUSION.
"Are you referring to I}entucky Cen~ral ?"
"I am. I tried to take you in or). that. You found the
Next morning R9Y called at Mr. Howland's office. •
scheme out in some way and turned the game to your own
The new office boy and messenger took his name in to the
advantage, and I haven't heard the last of it yet."
broker.
Gilbert made no reply.
He was accorded an immediate audience.
"Several of us had arranged to try and get you in on
"Good-morning, Roy. Glad to see you. What can I
another cheme. We sent a broker to call on you to-day, do for you?"
but you wouldn't bite."
"I've got a commission for you. I want you to attend
"Oh, then, that was a put-up job, too, was it? I ought to all my busine15s after this-that is, all my personal busito be extremely grateful to you gentlemen for the inter- ness. I have an arrangement wi.th a friend on the Exest you are taking in me,'' replied Roy ironically.
change to divide commissions on my customers' , business.»
"I deserve your sarcasm, Gilbert. I am ashamed of
The broker smiled'.
myself. I want to do the right thing. I want to put you
"I'll take any commission you may wish to give me."
on to something you can make money in as an evidence of · "All right, sir. I want you to buy me 20,000 shares of
my gratitude to you for saving my life."
•
A. & P. on mar&in."
Roy looked doubtful.
"My goodness, Roy, have you capital enough to risk such
"I am sorry that you distru t me, Gilbert,'' said the a deal as that?"
broker, looking glum.
"I have."
"You shouldn't have given me c'ause, sir. There ought
"Evidently you have a tip. Can you depend on it?"
to be honor and decency in the business as well as shrewd"I think I can. H it fails me I'll not be the only one
ruined."
ness."
"I've been thinking ihe matter over, and I want to make " "That is poor satisfaction,'' laughed the broker. "S0
·
amends."
you really want me to buy 20,000 shares of A. '& P. ?"
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"Yes, sir. Here is the money to cover the margin at
80. I'll allow you one point leeway."
The deal was made, and Roy returned to his office not
a little excited, for he stood either to go broke or make
probably at least a quarter of a million.
Mr. Howland had . little difficulty in getting the 20,000
shares, as the buying by the syndicate had only just com·
menced.
He got it all on the outside of the Exchange, as Roy
had told him to work it that way so. as to keep the knowledge from the ears of Mr. Hague's associate brokers.
He got it at 80 or 80-k.
As soon as he had completed the purchase he notified
Roy of the fact, telling him that he held it subject to his
orders.
Will came into Gilbert's office that afternoon.
He had read in the morning papers the account -of Roy's
rescue of Broker Hague on Broad St;reet the afternoon
before, and he was curious to learn how the broker in
·
question had acted toward Roy.
"You've got yourself into the limelight again, old man,"
he said. "If you keep on, the papers will write up your
\
obituary when you die."
"I hope they won't be called on to do that for some time
yet," repiied the young broker. "I'm not hankering after
a burial yet."
"You'd make a pretty healthy-looking corpse," grinned
Will. "So you saved Broker Hague from getting run
over? Hague is such a gqod friend of yours, too, I don't
think."
" Oh, there's wor!'le tlian he in the world."
"What did he have to say when he found that he. was
under obiigations to you?"
"He came around and made it all right with me."
"How?"
"That's one of my business secrets."
"Which means that it's none of my business, I suppose?"
"Well, don't get mad over it," laughed Roy.
"I suppose you heaped coals of :fire, as the saying is, on
his head?"
.
"A ·few."
"You've got him where the hair is short now. If he
puts up any more jobs on you after this he'll be a pretty
·
small kind of man."
Roy thought it well to change the subject, and he began
talking aboµt so:metliing else.
When half-past four came around Rosie :finished work
for the · day, and· then Roy told Will that he was. going to
,
lock up.
The boys walked with the girl as far as Brooklyn Bridge
and then took the subway for Harlem. '
Roy now kept a sharp eye on the ticker for developments

iI.l A.

& P.

The stock, after hanging around 80 for two days, began
to advance slowly when the syndicate brok~rs commenced
to bid for the stock in the Exchange.
On the :fifth day it was up to 83.
The stock was gradually cornered by the pool and became
pretty scarce.
As soon as the syndicate got hold of all that was in
:iight, their brokers started to bid the Pl'ice up.
\

All this helped to boost A. & P. higher every day, and
eight days after Roy had made his purchase it was selling
/
at 92 and pointing upward.
On the following day, after an exciting session, it
roached and passed par.
Roy was now momentarily expecting to receive from
Mr. Hague the magic word "Unload," and he had notified
Mr. Howland to De prepared to work the stock off in small
lots as soon as he handed in his order to sell.
When the price reached 105 he r eceived the tip from
Broker Hague, and passed it on to Mr. Howland.
The demand for the shares was so heavy that the syndicate didn't have to take a share of Roy's 20,000.
Every one went to outsiders, who were crazy to get it.
Roy got an average of 105! for his holdings, and when
he settled with Mr. Howland he found that his profits
.
amounted to just half a million.
This made him worth $666,000 all told.
"Rosie," he said that afternoon, going into her den and
clqsing the door, "I am worth over $666,000 now. According to our arrangement, you were to enter into a ljfe partnership with me as soon as I had made half a million.
The time has come, therefore, when we must carry out the
terms of our bargain. Are you ready, little sweetheart?"
Yes, she was ready to do whatever Roy thought best.
So arrangements were got under way for their wed"
ding.
"Your name will have to come off the door, for of course
as my wife you will not need to work any more,"' he said
to. her, "Please notify all yo-ur oustmners that you are
.going out of business in a few days."·
A few days before they were married, Jinr Crawford,
thinking himself secure, ventmed to return to 'New York.
He was nabbed by a detective before he had been in the
city twenty-four hours.
Ultimately he was sent to the Elmira Reformatory for
.
two years.
Not only was Mr. Howland at Roy's wedding, but Mr.
John Hague was present, and the bride- received from him
a handsome and vaiuable present.
Bride and bridegroom both wore the two halves of the
broHn ring at the altar, for they fully believed they owed
all their luck to th~ charms.
Roy Gilbert is now twenty-one, and his career in Wall
Street is hardly more than begun, but we have said all
we set out to say about him, for the most interesting part
of his early life was when he became A BROKER AT EIGHTEEN.

THE END.
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Eugene Aram was born in Yorkshire, England, in 1740, and
became remarkable for his talents, scholarly acquirements and
unfortunate end. His father was a gardener, and while assisting him in his duties Eugene studied mathematics and
also languages. After -his marriage he became a schoolmaster,
and continued his studies with such success that he soon
acquired an excellent lrnowledge of Latin, Greek, Hebrew,
Arabic anll other languages. In 1769 he was tried for the
murder of a shoemaker at Knaresborough, and found guilty.
At the trial he made an able defense, but later confessed his
guilt. On the night before his execution he attempted suicide
by opening the veins in his arms, but was discovered before
he bled to death, and the sentence of the law was carried into
effect.
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The Pharos of Alexandria, which was regarded as one of
the seven wonders of the world, on account of its grandeur
and utility, 1s perhaps the first lighthouse of which we have
name and address plai11l1(.
Address lette1·s to
any definite description. It stood on the Island of Pharos,
Frank l'ousey, PubUsl1er,
:.Z-4 Union Sq., New York.
at the entrance of the harbor of Alexandria, and is said to
have been constructed about three hundred years before the
Christian era by Sostratus Cnidius, and was dedicated to the
"gods protectors of the safeguard of sailors." The height of
the original tower is given as 460 feet, but Josephus writes
The largest automobile in the world is being co'n structed that the light was visible at a distance of about thirty-four
for e. Parisian docttJr. In it1 accompar1led by two medical miles. This would have necessitated a height of about 550
students, he intends to make a trip ar<llIIid the world. It feet.
will have two sleeping apartments, a large workroom and
four big tanks for storing oil.

OOOD STORIES.

H. P. Kellor is the owner of a hundred-acre squirrel park
on one of his farms two miles west of Ripley, Tenn.
The
trees in the park consist mainly of oak, hickory, beech, and a
few pecan and chestnut. There are several varieties ot squirrels--gray1 black, fox, and a few white. At almost any hour
of the day scores of the little, nimble-footed creatures can be
seen sporting around the cribs and barnyards on the premises,
and seem to be quite gentle. Occasionally a few of them
stray off into the adjoining woods, but return.

JOKES AND JESTS.

Prince Haseba, the distinguished Japanese, referred at a din.
ner in Spokane to the cleanliness of his nation.
"If you should visit a Japanese house," he said, "you would
be obliged to remove your shoes at the doorway. Japanese
floors are beautifully kept. I know of some houses where
thirty or forty servants have no other duty than the polishing
of the floors.
"A young Japanese student, studying in London, had the
misfortune to live in an apartment-house where the janttor
did not keep the hall in good condition. It was a great change
1
to him and he felt it keenly.
"On the approach of winter the janitor put up in the entrance the notice: 'Pfease wipe your feet.'
"The Y01tflg Japanese, the first night he observed this notice,
took out a pencil and added to it, 'On going out.'"

The dexterity that men acquire in the control of powerful
agencies is exemplified in the varied uses to which mining
engineers put the high explosives which they are constantly
handling. One of the uses of dynamite which is most surprising to the lay mind is that by which the saw and cold
chisel have been done away with in the handling df bar iron.
When an engineer wants a piece of bar iron or steel of a
certain length for any purposes about the mine, he does not
"Never point, my deaf," said the mother gently.
stop now to cut it through with saw or chisel. A dynamite
"But, mamma," objected the little girl, ''suppose
don't
cap does the work in a jiffy.
know the name of the thing?"
"Then let the salesman show you all he has in stock until
John Handley, a pearl button manufacturer of Union Hill, he comes to the article that is desired."
N. J., discovered a pearl as large as a good-sized marble partly
imbedded in and hidden under the hinges of an oyster shell.
She-He declares he loves the very ground I tread on. He
Handley had just received a big consignment of shells from -Ah! I thought he had his eyes on the estate.
England and was busy knocking off the hinges, the first ope1'ation in button-making, when he ran across the pearl. When . "She seetned infatuated with you, and yet she refused you?"
he knocked off the hinge from the shell he was handling at " ~es." "I wonder if your declaration was ardent enough?"
the time, a little round ball dropped out and fell upon the
bench, where it glistened in milky whiteness. A local jeweler
Citiman-I see you raise your own vegetables. Suburbanite
offered him $200 for his·prize, but believing from its size and -No! I simply plant a small garden so as to keep the chickpurity that it was worth considerablY.: more, he refuses to sell ens at home.
it for that price.
"Well, I told her she was the only woman I had ever loved.''
The country editor had turned the personal column- over "You forgot that you were a widower." "By Jove! that's a
to his daughter, temporarily, while politics claimed his atten- fact.''
tion. 'fhe daughter had studied country editorial methods to
some advantage, and the following items appeared: "Tom
Mrs. Malaprop-That's young Mr. Jenkens. He's engaged
Jones called last evening with a two-pound box of candy. to be married, you know. Mrs. Gabble-Indeed! And Is that
Call again, Tom." "Harry Mason was around with his trotter the young woman with him now? Mrs. Malaprop-Yes;. that's
and side-bar buggy last week. Don't forget the number, his fiasco.
Harry." "George Brown's bill-board is said to be good for
two seats for anything that comes. We always like to see
Silas-So Zeke won't have anything but first-class literature?
Gtorge on show nights." "Miss Mary Martin, the milliner, Cyrus- No. Why, he wouldn't even subscribe to a magazin~
has a magnificent display of the latest styles in her show because he saw "Entered as second-class matter" on the front
window. How much is this goog for, MIU?"7"
· page.
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broken oars, row-boat, and boxes and barrels scattered about,
and then turned toward a large dark opening in the r..ock.
It was the entrance of an enormous cavern which bore the
OR,
tradition among the surrounding old settlers of having once
been a rendezvous of the celebrated pirate, Captain Kidd.
Very few people had ever explored it, as it had the reputation of being not only a dangerous hole, but also of harboring
By D. W. Stevens.
ghosts.
Joe lit a match in the cavern, to show his companions that
The scene opens upon the campus of a boarding-school for he had really ventured into the cavern, and ignited a candle.
~
boys in Connecticut.
By this dim light he advanced into the aperture, and found
.
"I don't believe in ghosts."
himself in a natural corridor in the stone, with pools of rain
The' speaker was Joe Morton, a sturdy, blue-eyed scholar of water dotting the floor, and spider webs festooning the walls
' • the Fairfax Academy, and he stood, that gloomy June· day, in and ceiling.
the midst of a group of his classmates, on the ball-ground of
Joe kept his eyes and ears wide open as he proceeded, and
the school-yard.
soon heard the muffied sounds of footsteps some distance
"I don't ca.re whether you do or not," hotly retorted Arthur ahead.
King, a brokeris son, casting a contemptuous glance at Joe,
Upon reaching the end of the passage, Joe peered in, refor he despised yuµng Morton, as he was the only child 'of coiled, and hardly suppressed a startled cry at what he saw.
very poor parents. "I was passing Captain Kidd's cavern
Going through the cavern was the reputed ghost of the
down among the rocks on the shore of the Sound, and r· heard place.
a dreadful groan, the clanking of chains, and, looking around,
It was a tall object, from which a red glow was emanating
there was the ghost of the pirate, which every one knbws all over, in the form of a human being coveTed with a sheet.
haunts the rocks near fisherman Bray's hut."
"There was some truth in what Arthur King said, after
"What did it look like, Arthur?" asked one of the boys who "all," the boy muttered, as he stared after the receding object,
believed in such things, in a low, awe-struck whisper.
"yet if a ghost is supposed to knOW about everything that hap"Look!" echoed King, emphatically, "why, it was a big, pens, how is it that this one don't know I am here watching
a
like
something
shaped
light,
electric
an
like
white object
him?"
man with a sheet thrown over him, and its eyes were like two·
Hardly had he done so, however, when the ground seemed
red balls of fire, while every time it shrieked at me I saw
to open and the ghost was swallowed up by it.
flames fly out, of its mouth."
Joe paused, rubbed his eyes, looked again, and saw that it
"Ugh!" cried every one shudderingly, except Joe.
1
'I thin'k," said the poor scholar, "if you had caught hold was gone.
'
Some doubts now began to creep into his mind, and he
of it you' would have found it to be nothing but a man with
dash~d forward toward the spot where the ghost vanished
a sh~(t over him, while the fire and brimstone you spoke
about would ,only turn out to be the effect of your frightened when he tumbled into a hole and landed on the bottom, fiat on
his back, with a shock that made him see stars and ache all
imagination."
"Just listen to that smarty talk," scornfully said King, over.
"It was into thi~ confounde'd place the goblin jumped!" the
pointing at Joe, for he was exasperated by what Morton said.
"It's all very well for him to stand here Ln broad daylight boy ruefully muttered, as he arose and rubbed himself, "and
and put 9n that he is so brave and skeptical; but just let there he is now.''
A stony passage opened in the side of the hole Joe was in,
him go through what I did last night, and you'd see if he
wouldn't run away from the ghost a good deal faster than I and in this vault he saw the figure he was pursuing hurrying
along.
did."
He kept his eye upon, the white and silent :figure for several
"No, I wouldn't," stoutly asserted Joe. "If you want me to
prove my unbelief in ghosts, why, I'll go to the bjunted cave moments, and then, quick as a flash, the ghost disappeared.
A deathly silence prevailed for some time.
this evening and remain there all night long. How does that
· Joe dared not lig.h t his candle, for he knew its rays would
1
suit you?"
betray him to the other, and a feeling of doubt and suspense
, "I dare you to do it!" tauntingly said King.
"Very well. You and the fellows can see me attempt it to- began to assail him, when he suddenly caught the sound of
night," sa)d Joe, courageously, and the boys then all trooped stealthy footsteps close by, and heard a heavy sound of
back to the boarding school to prepare themselves for supper. breathing.
This sound kept receding and died away.
At nine o'clock that night, when every one in the Academy
If he remained where he was he would get caught, if this
was supposed to be in bed, Joe and half a dozen of the boys
quietly stole from the school and made their way toward the object were a human being, ·he reasoned, and he therefore
moved quietly away, with the tables turned upon him, for inshore of the Sound, where the haunted cavern was.
Within a few minutes the boys came in sight of the rocks, stead of the ghost being hunted, it was hunting him.
With outstretched hands he reached a wall, and feeling his
and halted where they were, not caring to approach them any
way along, his fingers soon encountered a deep fissure, into
nearer.
which he crept, and retreating to the back of it, he paused.
Joe kept on, however, and called back cheerily to them:
Joe sat down as quietly as a mouse and awaited develop"You can all see me go down into the cave from here, boys,
so you'll know I ain't cheating; and if you'll stay here till six ments.
He heard soft footfalls go py the fissure and scurry away in
o'clock to-morrow morning, you'll see me return as safe and
the gloom again in all directions, this proceeding continuing
sound as ever."
Not waiting to hear their dubious comments the boy con- over an hour, and then a brilliant light flashed through the
tinued on, and presently reached the rough craggy rocks, the cave.
It appeared and disappeared with startling rapidity like the
base of which was washed by the waters of the Sound.
There was a fisherman's shanty, some distance away from masking and unmasking of a powerful bull's-eye lantern, but
them, in which dwelt an old man named Peter Bray, who not a sound was· heard, nor could the boy see anybody.
The 1ight finally disappeared, but after an interval a deep
gained a meagre living by fishing and selling in the village
groaning resounded in the cavern, which finally turned into
what he caught.
He was an eccentric hermit, with gray mustache and side- the wildest shrieking, a rattling sound like that of dry bones
whiskers, whom the boys detested, as he embraced· every op- and the clanking of chains followed, and this was suddenly
portunity of doing them all the injuriee1 he could, whenever ended by a furious volley of reports, as if a dozen pistols were
shot off.
they ventured down to the beach near the cave.
"The ghost seems to imagine that 1he can scare me into makJoe stood looking down at the dark, silent hut, the seine-net,

A BOX OP GOLD
ONE NUiHT WITH AfiHOST
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ing a no ise that will betray my whereabouts with those
noises," t he boy muttered, grimly ; "but I ain't saying a word."
Deep silence then ensued, and several hours passed quie tly
by, Joe r emai ning snugly in the niche, feeling safe from intrusion, and satisfied to stay there till daylight and leave ,the
spectre alone.
He became sleepy after awhile, and despite all his efforts
t o resist the feeling, he suddenly dozed off and fell into a deep
sleep.
It did no t last long, however, for he was presently awakened
by fee ling a cold, clammy hand moving over his face, · and
uttering a startled cry, he leaped to his feet, dashed forward,
struck something, and tramping over it as it fell, he rushed
out into the caveip.
It felt like a man's body.
Joe could not see where he was going, but he suddenly saw
a bright glow ahead emanating from an ante-cavern, and
plunging headlong into it, he gave one swift glance around,
and then recoiled with a jet of burning steam pouring in his
face.
The chamber, he saw, contained an illicit liquor distillery.
Out int o the dark cavern he rushed once more, and there he
saw t he glaring body of the ghost Arthur King had described.
It was swiftly approaching him, and he rushed away at an
angle, when the brilliant shaft of light emanating from the
ghost now flashed out blindingly, and showed the boy a nearby well.
H e ran toward it, grasped the rope, and down he went like a
shot through the shaft, and landed with a splash in a pool of
water at the bottom, which was deep enough to drown him.
He soon found that between the bottom of the well and the
shaft down which he came there was a small cavern.
The boy hurried from the freezing cold water, and withdrawing his match-box, he ignited a lucifer, and glanced
around.
To his surprise he saw that there was a large old-fashioned
treasure-box standing against the wall filled with moldy coins,
some of which were scattered on the ground in front of., it.
The boy examined the money and found it was Spanish gold.
"Good Lord!" he muttered, in amazement. "Judging by the
ancient look of that box and its contents, this must be some of
Captain Kidd's gold! It's worth a fortune, and-ha! Here
comes t he ghost!"
He had broken one of the buckets off in his descent, and
he now heard the well-windlass creaking and saw the rope
shaking.
He glanced hurriedly around, and seeing •several fissures in
the walls, plenty large enough to admit his body, he closed
the box lid, dodged into one, and retreated as far as he could
go.
Presently he saw the ghostly figure with its strange radiance
coming down the line, and a moment afterwards the boy saw
the queer object in the cavern.
Once more the bril)iant flashes o~ Ught darted around the
cavern, which the boy had seen above, and rested upon the
f
treasure chest.
There it flickered and quivered awhile, and the spectre object suddenly gllded toward the box, and came to a pause
there.
Upon the ground there lay an old-fashioned hammer, among
some scatter ed stones bordering the well bottom, and .toe saw
the ghoct pick it up and pound the lock hasp on the box.
This did not continue long before the ghost discovered that
the lid was not secured, and he flung it up.
A cr y of amazement and delight escaped the phantom.
It flung aside its outer covering, and to Joe's amazement, he
saw that the spectre was nothing but Peter Bray, the ugly
fisherman, carrying a red reflecting lantern under his sheet to
illuminate it .
The old man dropped down on his knees in front of the
box of gold, holding the hammer in one hand and the large
lantern in the other, the light of which he flashed upon the
coins.
With staring, eager eyes he gazed on the treasure, the
shadow of his figure reflected up the cavern wall in back of
him.
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"So this is the ghost, eh ?" mutter ed the concealed boy.
"Now, I am more convinced than ever that there are no such
things! This gold is mine by r ight of discovery, and the rea-'
son he has been playing on the superstition of every one to
keep them away from here, is evident he wants to frighten
people away, so they won't discover his moonseining work.
Those flashes of light came from his lantern."
Joe crept from the fissure and made his way up behind
Peter, when the old fisherman heard him, sprang to his fe et
and saw him.
"Ha!" he cried furiously. "It's one o' those cussed schoolboys!"
"Yes, Peter Bray," replied Joe, undauntedly, now that he
saw that he had a human being to deal with, "and I've found
out to-night why you have been so anxious to keep people
away from this place."
"Prying young hound!" yelled the old man, with a dark
scowl. " So you have been a-spyin' on me, have you?"
"And that box of gold is mine, as I discovered it first! "
"Never!" roared the fisherman. "I won't let you leave this
place to betray me to the authorities, or to lay claim to this
gold!"
"What! Do you mean to hurt me?" demanded Joe.
"I'll k i ll you!" hissed the fisherman, thrillingly, as he set
the lantern down.
His eyes were blazing like live coals, he crouched back
shaking as if palsied, his fingers spread, his face convulsed,
and his breath labored.
"We are alone here, all alone," b.e muttered in hoarse tone~ .
"and no one wiH know what's become of you. My secret will
be safe and the gold will come to me! Not a soul will know
that old Peter Bray did thi s, and there's no escape and none
to help you now."
He made a tigerish spring for Joe, with the hammer drawn
back, but the boy nimbly dod ged him, and the old man fell
over the treasure box fiat on his face on the ground . .
He was stunned by his h ead striking a gainst.a stone, and as
he lay inanimate the boy whipped out his pocket knife, and
cutting off a piece of the well rope, he securely bound the, man.
"That's the end of the ghost! " mutt er ed Joe, triumphantly;
"and now to get out of this stifling place!"
He left Peter lying on the ground and taking the lantern
he made it fast to his own clothes, and climbed up the well
rope.
The boy spent two hours hunting for the exit from the cavern, but finally emerged, just as daylight was breaking in the
east.
His schoolmates were yet watching for his r eturn, but the
principal, having missed them from the dormitory, had come
out and had just found them, when Joe ap;;;ear ed.
'I'he boy explained what had befallen him, and concluded
with:
"The reason Bray played the ghost trick to frighten people
away was because he has got an illicit whisky distillery in the
cave, and I discovered it. If you will come with me we will
hoist up the gold and the old rascal, and then we can apprise
the police."
The principal assented and they all r eturned to the cave.
Here U1ey saw Peter Bray's distilling layout, and then they
got the old man and the treasure out of the cavern.
The mystery of how the gold got there never came to light,
but it was supposed to !!le some of Captain Kidd's treasure.
They were taken to the school in a wagon.
After that the authorities were told what happened, raided
the distillery and convicted Bray on Joe's evidence.
The fisherman confessed that he never knew about the
existence of the subterranean cavern and box of gold before.
From that time onward the ghost was n ever seen at the
cavern again, and Joe found himself the hero of the school.
The box of gold belonged to him, of course, and when he
sold it a large fortune was realized from the sale.
He remained at the academy until his studies were completed, and then embarked in business, and he is to-day one
of th:e most successful merchants in New York, thanks to the
box of gold which he procured by spending one night with a
ghost.
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A bandy and useful book.
1'0 GENTLEMEN.LETTERS
WRITE
'l'O
No. 24. HOW
No. 34. HOW TO FEJNCFJ.-Containing full instruction for
tor writing to gentlemen on all subjects;
fencing and the use of the broadswo:-J; also instruction in archery. Containing full directions
Dcsnibed with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best also giving sample letters for instruction.
No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LETTEJRS.-.A. wonderful little
positions in fencing. A complete book.
book. telling you how to write to your sweetheart, your father,
TRICKS WITH CARDS.
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, .everybody and anyNo. 51. H0W TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.-Conta.ining body you wish to write tt>. JlJvery yot1ng mart and every you11r
c:s:plarnl.tions of rhe general principles of sleignt-of-hand applicable lady in the land shou ld have this book.
No. 74. HOW TO WRITE I1ETTERS CORREOTLY.-Oonto catd tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, nnd not requiring
51lelgbt-of-hand; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of tainiog full instructions for writing letters on almost any subject·
also rules for punctuation and composition, with specimen letters'.
IP"Cially prepared cards. By Professor Haffner. Illustrated.

THE STAGE.

No. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN'S JOKE
BOOK.-Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the
most famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without
th is wonderful little book.
No .. 42. THE ~OYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.Con tni?mg a vaned asso,rtn;ient of ~tump speeches, Negro, Dutch
and Insh. Also end mens Jokes. Just the thing for home amusement and amateur shows.
No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINS'.l'REL GUIDE
AND JOKM B<?OK:--Somethin!l' new a?d very instructive. Every
boy s~ould obtam this ~ook, as 1t contains full instructions for or1anizmg an amateur mmstrel troupe.
. No. 65. i\i ULDOO~'S JOKE~ .-;--Th!s is one of the most original
Joke ~ooks ever pubhshe~, and 1t 1s brimful .of wit and humor. It
cont;uns a large collect10n of songs, jokes, conundrums etc. of
'l'errence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, aud practical' joke~ of
the day. Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should
obtain a copy immediately.
No .. 79. H<;)W TO BECOME AN ACTOR.-Containing complete mstruct1ons how to make up foi;. various characters on the
stage; together with the du ties of the Stage i\Ianager Prompter
Scenic Artist.and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager'.
N~>. 80. GUS WII,LIAi\IS' JOKE BOOK.-Containing the latest Jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and
ever popular <Jerman comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome
colored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author.

No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.-Containing fout'"
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to becom&
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from
a!l the popular '.lnthors of prose and poetry, arranged in the mont
simple and concise manner possible.
No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.-Glving rules for conduct;ng d•
bates, outlines for debate1, questions for discussion and tl>e belt
sources for procuring info: mation on the que~ions given.

SOCIETY.

No. 3. HOW TO FLIR'l'.-The arts ancr wiles ot flirtaticm ani
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods of
har.<lkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation it con•
tains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, ,;,.hich ia
in.terestiug to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happ1
without one.
No. 4. HOW 'l'O DANCE is the title of a new and handsome
little book j ust issued by )!'rank Tousey. It contains full instructions in the art of dauC'ink, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties,
how to drrss, and full directions for calling off in all popular square
dances.
No. G. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.-A complete guide to love,
courtEhip and maTTiage, giving sensible advire, rules and etiquette
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gen·
Hally known.
No. 17. HOW •.ro DRESS.-Contaitling full i nstruction i the
art of dt·cssing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving the
selections of colors, material. and how to have them made up.
No. 18. HOW" 'l'O BECOME BEAUTIFUL.-One of the
HOUSEKEEPING.
brightest and most valuable little books Pver given to the world.
N~. 16. H9W TO KEEP A_ WIND.OW GARDEN.-Containing Everybody wishes to know how to'become beautiful, both male and
full mstructions fol' constructmg a wmdow garden either in town female. 'J'he SN' ret is simple, and almost costless, Read this ~
or country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful and be convinced how to become beautiful.
flowers at home. The most complete book of the kind ever published.
BIRDS AND ANIM ALS.
No. 30. HOW TO COOK.-One of the most instructive books
N,Q. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.-Handsomely illustrated and
on cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats containing full instructions for the management and training of thf
fish, game, and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of canary, mockingbird, bobolink. blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc.
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular
No. 30. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POUL'.rRY, PIGEONS AND
cooks.
RABBITS.-A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illusNo. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSEJ.-It contains information for trated. By Ira Drofraw.
everybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to
No. 40. HOW TO i\I,UCE AND SET TRAPS.-Including hint1
make almost auything around the house, such as parlor ornaments on how to cat..:h moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds.
brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds.' Also how to oure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harrington
Keene.
ELECTRICAL.
No. 50. HOW TO · STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.-A.
No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.-A de- valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mountinr
magnetism;
~lectro
and
electr.icity
of
~ses
scription of the wo!1<lerful
'
and preserving birds, animals and insects.
together with full mstructions for makmg Electric Toys, Batteries
No. 54. HOW TO KEEP .A.ND MANAGE PETS.-Giving com·
e tc. By George Trebel, A . M., M. D. Containing ove"r fifty ii'. plete information as to the manner and method of raising, keeping,
lustrations.
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; also giving full
No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.-{Jon- instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eight
taining full Jirections for making electrical machines, induction illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind ever
coils, dynamos. and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. published.
'
By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated.
MISCELLANEOUS.
No. 67. HOW 'l'O DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.-Containing a
large collection of instructive nnd highly amusing electrical tricks
No. 8. HOW TO BECO;\IEJ .A. SCIE!'iTIST.-A usefql and in·
' structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also e:i·
to&ether with illustrations. By A. Anderson.
periments in acoustics, mechanics. mathematics, chemistry, and di·
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. Thia
ENTERTAINMENT.
No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VEJNTRILOQUIST.-By Harry book cannot be equaled.
No. 14. H9W TO MAKE CANDY.-.A. complete hand-book for
Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- making all kmds of candy, ice-creaD,!,_, syrup~essences. etc~ etc.
No. 8-!. ·HOW 'l'O BECOME) A1Y AU'.l'uOR.~Containing full
tudes every night with his wonderfu! imitations). can master the
art, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the information regarding choice of subjects, the use of words and the
manner of preparing and submitting manuscript. Also containing
rreatest hook ~ver published, and there's millions (of fun) in it.
No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.-A valuable information as to the neatness, legibility and general com·
very valuable little book just published. A complete compendium position of manusa-ipt, essential to a successful author. By Prince
.
of games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable ·Hiland.
for parlor or drawin~-room entertainment. It contains more for the · No. 38. H.OW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.-A won·
the
in
information
practical
and
useful
containing
book.
derful
published.
booK
anv
than
money
No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMEJS.-A complete and useful little treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to every
book, containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, fall!ily. Abounding in useful and effective recipes for gene&! com·
plamts.
backgammon, croquet. clominoeji, etc.
No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.-Con·
No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.-Containing all
the leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging
of stamp& and coins. Handsomely illustrated.
an d witty sayings.
No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETEOTIVE.-By Old King Brady,
No. 52. HOW 1'0 PI,AY r.41=ms.-.A. complete and bandy little
book, giving the rules ai1d f'-<. "irections for playing Euchre, Crib- the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuabl~
sensi~le rules for beginners, and. also relates some adventures
and
Poker,
Draw
Sancho,
Pedro
_ce,
R~
Forty-Five,
bage, Casino,
Auction Pitch; All Fours, and Jrt!:my other popular games of cards. and experiences of well-known detectives.
No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER- Contain·
No. 66, HOW TO DO PUZZLES.-Containing over three hundred interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A ing u~eful information r\)garding the Oamera and how to work it;
how to make Photographic Magic Lanterg Slides and other
also
complete hook. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson.
I!i~~i.arencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain w. De W.
ETIQUETTE.
No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY
CADET.-Containing full explanations how to gain admittance,
course of Stud~'• Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Post
Guard, Police Reg11lations. Fire Dep1trtment, and all a boy should
know to be a Cadet. Ccmpiled and written by Lu Senarens, author
of "How to Become a Naval Cadet."
No. 63. HOW 'l'O BECOME A NAVAL OADET.-Complete in·
strnctions of bow to gain admission to the Annapolis Nav~l
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, descripti<Jn
DECLAMATION.
No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF tt~CIT:A.TIONS. of grounds and buildings, historil!al sketch. and everything a boy
-Containing the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch should know to berpnie an officer in the United States Navy. Co~
dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together piled and written by Lu Senarens, author of "How to Becom~
West Point Military Cadet."
•ith many standard readings.

No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.-It
Is a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know
all about. There's happiness in it.
No. 33. HOW '1'0 BEHAVE.-Containing the rules and etiquette
of good society and the easiest and most approved methods of appearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and
m the drawing-room.

PRICE 10 CENTS EACH. OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS.
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61 Young Wide Awake's Longest Leap; or, Swift Work With 66 Young Wide Awake's Junior Firemen; or, Skip and Ted at
PAGES

the Life-Lines.
62 Young Wide Awake's Signal Call; or, Fire Fighting to the
Last Ditch.
63 Young Wide Awake's Cascade of Flame; or, Within an
Inch of a Fiery Death.
64 Young Wide Awake's Fire Fight; or, Holding Up the Belmont Life Savers.
65 Young Wide Awake's Bravest Rescue; or, Snatching a
Victim from Death's Jaws.

Their Best.
67 Young Wide Awake's Big Reward; or, Caught in a Blazing
Wreck.
68 Young Wide Awake's Powder Mill Blaze; or, Breaking
Through a Wall of Flame.
69 Young Wide Awake and the Fire Queen; or, at the Mercy
of a Fiend.
70 Young Wide Awake's Battle with Neptune No. 2; or, The
Mean Trick of Rivals. ·
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445 Fred Fearnot's Great Challenge ; or, Calling Down the
Boasters.
446 Fred Fearnot's Loyal Rooters; or, Following Up the
Game.
447 Fred Fearnot and the Boy Wonders; or, The Youngest
Nine in the League.
448 Fred Fearnot's Double Header; or, Playing It Out to Win.
449 Fred Fearnot and the "Rube" Pitcher; ~r, The Pride of
the Way'1ack League.

''PLUCK
CONTAINING
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450 Fred Fearnot's Best Ball; or, The Curve That Fooled the
Batsmen.
451 Fred Fearnot and the Tricky Umpire; or, The Worst
Roast of All.
452 Fred Fearnot's Boy Twirler ; or, Trying Out a Youngster.
453 Fred Fearnot On the Coaching Line; or, Playing Inside
Ball.
1454 Fred Fearnot and Old "Well! Well!"; or, Having Fun
With a Fan.
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472 The Board of Trade Boys; or, The Young Grain Specu- 477 Liberty Hose; or, The Pride of Platteville. By Ex-Fire

Chief Warden.
Iators of Chicago. By A Retired Broker.
473 Haunted; or, The Curse of Gold. By H. K. Shackleford. 478 Among the Sun Worshipers ; or, Two New York Boys in
Peru. By Richard R. Montgomery.
474: A Sawdust Prince; or, The Boy Bareback Rider. By Berton Bertrew.
Steve, The Prince of the Rail. By Jas. C.
479 Engineer
Merritt.
475 Fred Farrell, The Barkeeper's Son. (A True Temperanoe
Story.) By Jno. B. Dowd.
476 The Marked Moccasin; or Pandy Ellis' Pard. By An Old 480 A Wall Street "Lamb"; or, The Boy Who Broke the
Brokers. By H. K. Shackleford .
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This ·weekly contains interesting stories of smart boys, who win fame and fortune by their ability to take
advantage of ' passing opportunities. Some of these storhes are , founded on true incidents in the lives of
our most successful self-made .men, and show how a boy. or, pluck, , perseverance and brains can become famous and wealthy.
ALREAm

~uBLiSHED.

A Good Thing ; or, The Boy Who Me:de a Fortune.
King of the Market; or, The Young 'l"l:li.de r- in Wall Street.
Pure Grit; or, One Boy in a Thousand.
A Rise In Life;· or, 'l.' he Career of a Factory Boy.
A Barrel of Money; or, A Bright Boy i,n Wall Street.
All to the Good ; or, From Call Boy to Manager.
How He Got There; or, The Plucki esi;,.• B9y of Them A~!.
Bound te Win; or, The Boy Who Got'· Ri-ch.
;
'.
Pushing It Through ; or, The Fate of a LP!!kY Boy.
A Born Specu lator; or, The Young Sphinx of Wall Street.
'l'he Way to Success; or, The Boy Who Got There.
Struck Oil ; or. '.rhe Boy Who Made a Million.
A Golden Risk ; or, The Young !\liners of Della Cruz.
A Sure Winner; or, The Boy Who Went Out With a Circus.
Golden Fleece : or, The Boy Brokers of "'all Street.
A Mad Cap Scheme; or, The Boy Treasure Huntel's of Cocos Island .
Adrift on the World; or, Working His Way to Fortune.
Playing to Win ; or, The Foxiest Boy in Wall Street.
Tatters; or, A Boy from the Slums.
'
.
A Young 'Monte Cristo ; or, The Ri chest Boy in the World.
Won• by Pluck; or, The Boys Who Ran a Raill'oad.
a; Beating the Brokers; or, The Boy Who " Couldn't be Done."
38 A Rolling Stone ; or, The Brightest Boy on Record .
39 Xever Say Die; or, The Young Surveyor of Happy Valley.
40 A\most a Man ; or, Winning His Way to the Top.
41 Boss of the Market ; or, The Greatest Eoy In Wall Street.
42 The Chance of His Life; or, The Young Piiot of Crystal Lake.
43 Striving for Fortune ; or, From Bell-Boy to Millionaire.
44 Out for Business ; or, The Smartest- Boy In Town.
45 A Favorite of Fortune; or, Striking it Ri ch Jn Wall' Street.
46 Through Thick and Thin; or. The Adventures of a Smart Boy.
47 Doing His Level Best; or, Working His Way Up.
48 Always on Deck; or, The Boy Who Made His Mark.
4(1 A Mint of Money; or, The Young Wall Street Broker.
50 The Ladder of l•'ame; or, From Office Boy to Senator.
51 On the Square; or, The Success of an Honest Boy.
52 After a Fortune; or, The Pluckiest Boy in the West.
53 Winning the Dollars; or, 'l'he Young Wonder of Wall Street.
54 Making His Mark ; or, The Boy Who Became President.
55 Heir to a Million; or, The Boy Who Was Born Lucky .
56 Lost In the Andes; or. The Treasure of th e Ruried City.
57 On Hl1 Mettle ; or, A Plucky Boy In Wall Street.
58 A Lucky Chance; or, Taking Fortune on th e Wing.
5 9 The e Road to Success; or, The Career of a Fortunate Boy.
6 0 basing Pointers; or, The Luckiest Boy in Wall. Street.
16
17
18
19
20
21
22
23
24
25
26
27
28
29
30
31
32
33
34
35
36

61 Rising
the World; or, From Factory Boy to Manager.
62 Ji' rom Dark to Dawn; or, A Poor Boy' s Chance.
63 Out for Himself; or, Paving His Way to lcortune.
64 •i>lamon-d Cut Diamond; or, The Boy Brokel's of Wall Street.
65 A Stal't in Life; or, A Bright Boy's Ambition.
66. Out for a M:tllion: 01·, The Young Midas of Wall Stl'eet .
67 Bve ry Inch a Boy ; or, Doing His Le vel llest.
68 Money to Burn; or, 'l.'he Shtewdest Boy in Wall Street .
69 An Eye to Business ; or, '.rhc Boy Who Wa s Not Asl eep.
70 Tipped by the Ticker; or, An Ambitious Boy in Wall Street.
71 On to Success ; or, The Boy Who Got Ahead.
72 A Bid for a Fortune; or, A Country Boy In Wall Street.
73 Bound to Rise; or, l~ ightlng His Way to Su cces s.
74 Out for the Dollars; or, A Smart Boy in Wall Street.
75 For Fame and Fortune; or, 'l'he Boy Who Won Both.
76 A Wall Street Winner; or, Making a Mint of Money,
77 'l'he Road to Wealth ; or, 'l.' he Boy Who l•'ound It Out.
78 0.n the Wing; or, '.rhe Young Me r cury of \Vall Stl'Cet .
79 A Ch ase for a J!ortune ; or, 'l.'he Boy Who Hustled .
80 Juggling With the Market; or, The Boy \\'ho i.\'lade it Pay .
81 Cast Adrift; or, The Luck of a Homeless Roy.
82 Playing the Marke t; or, A Keen Boy in Wall Street.
83 A Pot of Money; o r, 'l.'he Legacy of a Lucky Boy.
84 From Rags to Ri ches ; or, A Lucky Wall Street Messenger.
85 On His Merits ; or, The Smartest Iloy All,· ~.
86 Trapping the Broke rs ; or, A Game Wall Street Boy.
8 7 A Million in Gold; or, The Treasure of Sa nta Cruz.
88 Bound to Make Money ; or, From the West to Wall Street.
89 The Boy Magna te ; ot', Making B a seball r a y.
90 Making l\loney ; or, A Wall Street Messenge r's r.. uck.
91 A Harvest of Gold : or, The Burled Treasure o! Coral Island.
92 On the Curb ; or, Beating the Wali Street Brokers.
93 A Freak of Fortune : or, 'l.' he Boy Who Struck Lu ck.
94 The P1·ince of Wall Street ; or, A Big Deal fM Big Money.
95 Starting His Own Business; or, The Boy Who Caught On.
96 A Corner In Stock; or, The Wall Street Boy Who Won.
97 First in the Field; or Doin11: Busin~ ss for Himself.
98 A Broker ut Eighteen: or, Roy Gilbert's Wall ~treet Career.
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